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SONG FOR OCTOBER. 


Like dew from the wing of « lark upepringing 
talle away from my roul its pain and care ; 
And my heart throbe wild with a glad pulsation, 

In the glow and thrill of the sunlit air! 


The Heavens are blue, and the earth ie glowing ; 
There's a gleam and biush on leaf and vine ; 

And the very birds in their joyous fying, 
Sparkle and gtint in the guidea shine, 


The vine leaves eway to the dancing xephyrs, 
And the aatumn reece scent the air; 
No chill and ne gloor aad no clouds above me, 
Ob, life is sweet and the world is fair! 
KITTIE. 


— 


JESSIE. DALE. 
The Conductor's Danghter : 


The Plot Agairst the Pennsylvania Railroad 


BY BURR THORNBURY, Exsc., 


avTuor or “‘st. Lecer’s Love,” “RAVENS 


woop,” “‘skaLE, THE scout,” ** aa 
NES AYRE,” ETc. 


CHAPTER VII. 
A WOLF IN THE FOLD, 


Beatrice Rowland remained closely in 
the refuge she had foand with the Dales; 
never going ont; grateful and contented, 
but with the fear still haunting her that 
she might yet be tracked by her enemies 
to the spot. 

She made herself very useful in the lit- 
tle family, so that she conld not have been 
regarded as eating the bread of charity by 
any one, thongh those with whom she was 
would never dream of asking compensation 
for the inoonsiderable additional expense 
her entailed. 

Bat she hed ber own thonghts on the 
subject: and with the natural aversion a 
refined and sensitive nature bas for de- 
pendence upon othera—even though sap 
port be given in the guise of the most deli- 
cate and generous bospitality—she songht 
to make indirect retarn of the bounty of 
which she was the recipient. 

She inatracted Jessie in music—the lat- 
ter ng a fine instrument, and still 
needing a teacher's aid; she assisted her 
in ber drawing; and even induced her to 
undertake a course of French — for in these 
and other accomplishments Mra. Rowland 
excelled. 

So ceaselessly did she employ herself in 
ways that added to the enjoyment of the 
little household, and #0 clonely did she 
wind herself abont their hearts, that they 
felt already that separation would cost 
them a pang. If she were to go, some 
thing bright would be taken from their 
lives 

Bat the prospect was that of their and 
her desire she was not soon to 4« 

Mr. Dale had hel: many conversations 
with her relative to her previons life, but 
little more was adduced than she had at 
first related. 

He had brought bimeelf, thong) 
strange reluctance, to speak to her of the 
singular agreement of ber statement re 
garding her lost sister with bis own ex- 
perience. Mra. Rowland was startled to 
learn of this, and her conclusion was, that 
possibly she had been again deceived by 


with a 


her false father, when he had re prevented | 


that the little child known as Jessie was 
her sister: and that the waif of the rail 


was indeed Mr. Dale's own daughter, thas | 


happily restored to him. 

“The proofa—the absolute proofa— of 
onr identities,” she had said, ** «re in the 
possession of Belmont Mathewson; but I 
conld not obtain them, or | surely would 
Lave done so.” 


*Wonld to God yon had, sighed 
Stowell Dale; “then there would bave 
been no room for doubt, perbaps. It isa 


sad thing to look upon one like my Jonme, 
Mrs. Kowlend; to feel that she is my 
child; to believe it; and yet not sow 
it absolately. I could not love her less 
I conld not love her re under avy cir- 
comstances; and yet only to know 
know!" 

“She has, in rt, your features, Mr 
Dale,” Mra. Rowland had said 


* And in part, her dead mothers,” he 


had added; *‘and at the same time »%« 7 
sembles you.” 
It was trae. Thongh very unlike in in- 


dividuality, when the faces of the two 
were closel 
unmistakable resemblance was spy arent. 
Surely bere was mystery. 


** What if it should some day be proven, | 
Mrs. Rowland, that you and my darling | 
are winters, and dangbters of a proud, | 
I would then know that | 
child is a waif end wan- | 
derer somewhere in the great world, whule | 
at the same time I would lose her who | 


strange family ’ 
my own and only 


is 

He paused, in pain. 

* Your daughter—and who will ever Le. 
Have no fear of that kind, dear Mr. Dale; 
it is / who will lose my dream of a sis- 
ter; not you who will lore your precious 
Senn © 


And thus they had left the matter. 

Mrs. Rowlands revelations re«pecting 
the magnificent plot laid by wealth and 
Villainy to introduce vampires into the 
midst of an opulent corporation, that its 
nchness might thereby be sucked from it 
to sustain rascally voluptuaries, were 
brought by Mr. Dale to the notice of Ellis 
Lester 





| 
to 


scanned and cowpared, an | 


| obedient. 
That gentleman had not “langbed the! ely, triumphant or vindictive look on his 








mS.) coat See 


we ot the pear 183 by the SATURDAY POST PUBLISHING COMIPAN), tm the afice of the Librarian 


PHILADELPHIA, SATURDAY, NOVEMBER 1, 1873, 








of Compress af DB aedingt a, 


THE GREAT FAMILY PAPER FOR HALF A CENTURY. 





tale to scorn 
the alarm, for he already knew that cor- 
ruption was breeding danger. But all was 
no indefinite and vague, that no buld of 
the peril could be taken. 

It was like feeling for a foe in the dark- 
ness — like attempting to smother the pesti- 
lence, which was present bat invisible. 

Several days elapsed. 

The advertisement for a servant, brought 
several applicants—bat as the Dales were 
particalar in their rejnirements in that re- 
spect, none had yet been accepted. 

At last Jessie hurried to her aunt with 


the tidings that there was one in the dining. | 


room, who, she was sure, would suit. 

“Sach a nice, companionable-looking 
person, aanty,” said Jonnie. 

** Well, I hope her appearance doesn't 
belie her character— for [ am getting tired 
of Jennie, aud I don't want @ poorer one in 
her place.” 

Aunt Mary descended to the dining- 


| room, where interviews with applicants 
| were held* 


She found there « very pleasant-looking 
young woman indeed. 

** Ind you come in answer to the adver- 
tisement?” sbe inquired, rather surprised 
at bebolding ote who it might be supposed 
would not seek such a position, 

* Yes, maem, said the young woman, 
modestly. 

‘Your name, please ? 

** Annabel Smith, ma'em 

** Have you ever engaged in housework 
lLefore 7” 

**Notat service, maam. II 

The young women appeared to be some- 
what affected. 

**T understand,” said Aun: Mary, kindly, 
“ You have bat lately been necessitated to 
take thia step ? 

* That is it, maam. There are four 
sisters of us, and we conldn't all stey at 


home; and I dread the factory or any 


| thing like that, or even a sewing-room or 


astore. Housework suits me best—! like 
the quiet.” 

** Have you references, Aunabel ’ 

“Ob, yea, ma'am,” prodacing them 
**My mother ased to be in the best fami 


| lies, and some of them still keep wight of 


her.” 

“These are very satisfactory,” said 
Aunt Mary, returning the papers after 
briefly examining them. “! think you 


| will suit, and that you wil! tind something 


like a home with us—we endeavor to make 
our servants feel that they are onr fellow 
creatures as well.’ 

* Thank yon, ma'am,” returned Anna- 
bel, with ¢ffasion. ‘** Most of folks are 
not that way, I take it, though my mother 
bever complained.” 

* A good servant sometimes makes a 
good mistress, Annabel. You agree to 
come then /—the wages will be three dol 
lars a week, with the asual privileges.” 

‘That is satisfactory, maam, and if 


you please I will go home and have my | 


trunk sent here at once.’ 
“Yon can come immediately if you 
ease.” 
‘* I will then. Good-morving, ma'am. 
So Cecil Parnell, as Annabel Smith, was 


| admitted under the roof thdt sheltered her 
| whom he songht with evil object 


He 
maintained his assumed character without 


arousing the first suspicion of the fraad. 


All were pleased with ** the new girl” — 


| Mr. Dale, his sister, Jessie and Mra. Kow- 
land. There was no instinctive dislike, 
| no vague repalsion felt toward this wolf 
‘im sheeps clothing, sach as is often in- 
spired by the mere presence of an impos- 


tor, Perhaps this was because the plotter 
was always the same—<uiet, aflable and 
Not once was he caugbt with a 





| Leare for a room of splendor? 


of plots 
sures, young as lam to vive them up A 
simple life with the thee, sweet Jessie 
Dale, would suit me best henceforth 
ean I win thee? 
knows thy pure worth too; bat will bi« 
proud parents favor such a choice made 
by ther son ? 
this friendship that is already warming 
into love, aud then my way will open 


Ceeil 
How long it might last coald not be toid 
but for the time it chapyed bia life and 
being | 

The first thing he sought to do was to 
prevent Harry Lester from becoming his 
rival, or if be had already become sach, 
from continuing to be 


son Henry baving 
under romantic circumstances, with the | 
daughter of a wan greatly your social in- 

ferior | 
rail way conductor—it occurred to the writer | 


CONDUCTOR DALE FINI HIs 


“om the contrary, he took | face--not once did his cunning purpose 


show. 

For several days for a whole week he 
had been in the housebold, and yet no at- 
tempt had been made to execate the plan 
of abduction that his confederate had 
concsived. The wolf was in the fold, yet 
a very gentle wolf he seemed, frightening 
not in the least the household lamba. 

Why had the fatal spring been delayed ? 


CHAPTER VIIL 

THE REASON WHY 

There was a reason-—-a powerful, unex 

pected reason why the dirguised Cecil 
had failed to sot ax had been planned, 

He who had cunningly come to open the 


THE DERD 18 DONE 


| doors of Stowell Dale's house to villainous 


men, fonund himself circumvented in a 
way of which he bad thought too lightly 
ile fell in with sweet, pi- 
qnant, artless Jessie Dale. She took his 
heart by storm, anknowing that she did it. 
From the moment be beheld her be had 
been under the spell of ber simple beanty 
Instead of performing his treacherons 
part at once and flying from her enchant 
ing presence, he made excnses for hia 
delay to bis confederates, and lingered 
day after day near Jessie, He found be 
loved ber; and he found that another 
the son, too, of a wealthy man —had dis 


wre deans 


covered how sweet and pare she was, and 


was seeking to win her young effections 


foe Le possessed in the person of the pre 
tended Aunabel Suith, he ceriainly would 


not have said so many flattering things of | 


the ayreeable domestic 

** Who ia she, Jessie ¢' he had inqnired 
Somebow be coald not bold to addressing 
ber as Miss Dale she was Jessie to every 
one.) 

Jessie told bin all she knew, adding that 
she liked Annabel very mach 

** Annabel,’ listening keenly in the ball, 
heard this 

* She likes me as a servant,” be said to 
himself, delightedly. ‘She would soon 
as # *nitor Ol, Jenmeo, Jennie 
Dale! what now dol care for plot« and 
ovunterplots? ‘Ciive me your sweet com 
panionship— your loving heart —- your little 
band--and Marbury and bis villanies may 
go. What am I but « tool in his employ 
he himself the tool of others’ I bave 
wandered to a garden of aweets 


love me 


No, ho 
fair Jessie, 1 would not leave you and lose 
you for all the wold the city-vaclts contain 
Beatrice Kowland, you are safe. I'm sick 
I'm sick of *in-bonght plea 


Kat 
This young lord Lester 


No. I will manage to nip 


Thus did Cecil--tne young, mysterious 
muse, and in most serioas mood 


With that object he addressed the fol 


lowing Dote to tue young mans parents 


“Mr Ecisas Lesrex 


becume acquainted, 


anv Mura 


his position in life being that of a 


DAUGHTER 





| Way once 
Had Harry Lester known what a jealous | bold stage. 


| Copted 


what do | 


hour wheu, 
likely to disturb me 
bome until ten, aud Ly that time I wont 
| care if he does come 


Your 
| mitting there ia her chair as if whe 
hear bapping instead of sapping, 
deavoring to give ber orders aud express 
ber opinion of the tea at the same lime 


AND KISTER DRUGGED 


of thin that you might choose to forbid the | 


farther intimacy—-which threatens to end 
in love—of your son with one whom you 
might not desire for a daughter. This 
communication will be sent anonymously 
but if you are interested, you can make 
inquiries and investigations whioh will sus 
tain the statements it contains. I give the 
names and address of the family thus re- 
ferred to. ' 


Which he did, and then, almost certain | 


that reanita favorable to his object would 
follow, ho forwarded the minnive. 

Then he studied as tohow he might beat 
reveal hin sex, and under cironmatances 
which wonld tend to favor bia advances aa 
a enitor for Jossie's hand 

*Ah' I have it” he said gleefully to 
himaelf at last. * / will wee her 
life; gratitade will warm her beart toward 
me. I thonght I was done with plots 
bat thie is of a different order Hold! a 
new idea occurs to me. Why not let her 
enemies have this Mra. Rowland’ ‘That 
will be doing fair by my friends Why 
did 1 not think of it before, instead of 
dreaming of letting her remain andi 
turbed? To will inform my aecomp!ices 
that she Aas now recovered be! ba! re 
covered from an iloew she never expert 
enced and that all is ready to proceed 
hen ‘Annabel Smith’ will disappear for 
ever, and Cecil Parnell, or the same person 
wearing some other name, will tind hia 
more to this attractive house 

I do not think | would be re 
cogpized as the family « former servant 
the treacherous Annalel! 

So the wolf again thought of ita victim. 


fathira 


It waa evening 
Stowell Dale's little family bimnelf ox 
were seated at their pleasant toa 
table 

* Don't you think the tea tastes strangely, 
aunty 


slight ding unt 

“IT am inclined to agree with you, my 
dear,” answered ber sunt, ** and I theupytt 
I detected @ peculiar oder ariming from it 
Annabel made it; perhaps she in not skilled 
in that department ao few people know 
how to make yood tea 

Annabel,” listening from the kitchen, 

heard these remarks, and made some of 
ber own in the same connection, though 
not endibly 

“Drink away, wy Jennie, the cunning 
actor said; “and vld lady —I bey 
your pardon, I should be wore respectful 
you ere sweet Jowies aunt. The tea wont 
burt you hate it, take another sup 
just to make sure that it w yacer tasted 
[aw ruce of you eiready, though you ve 
all taken enough to qaiet you. Hla! ba! 
was there ever such a tes party before ! 
lea and tattle po together, it is said but 


you 


there wou t be mach wore talking done on 
this occasion. [I bope no bothersome callers 


will interrapt my operations, I bave litte 
fear of that, however, I bave chosen an 
ax | Lave fount d, he oBe in 
Mr. Dale won't be 


* Annabel 
The call was made in rather a de 
tone of voice, 


**Ma am * 


aany 


said Aunabei, prosenting 


Lime f with alacrity. 


Please take the 
what / 
Aunt Mary looked altogether lndicrous, 


bring a -Low «strange 


were 
abd eu 


The plotter surveyed the scene with the 








| lewaly opened, and a 
| aad micod on the pavemert 


asked Josmio, mippiny daintily from | 
| ber kpoon, and curving her sweet lips in 


Le maid 

slrauygery 
been tarned 
the family bad retired 


overouat, looked inte the parlor 
sll there, with not even the gas burning 


ment 
SBpectac's tuere presented caused him 
tea table standing on 
aud daughter asec) bende i! 


intensest satisfaction. Mra Lowland was 
leaning forward in ber chair in a stnpor 
that bound her senses utterly. Joane's 
little head was thrown back, hor eyes were 
closed, and ber tempting lips silently in 
vited kisses, Aunt Mary alao dropped off 
into this strange and sudden slumber, 
leaving the tea untasted farther, but bold 
ing « silver spoon in her unconscious 
tlogers 

Cecil Parnell langhed a low, pleased laugh 


of triamph. 


“Lwill make sure of one thing,” he 
maid. 
Aud thereupon he tripped to Jonsie's 


| aide and took from lor unprotected lips 
| kins after kian 


an actof 
it was indefenmlile 

“The first bat not the he mar 
mured, ‘You shall give nie nome 
day, and take all these stolen ones back 
Hat now for action I wonder if (he oar- 
tiage in at the door * 

He glided frow the dining room to the 
entry, aud opening the front door peered 
anriwourly out 

A chose covered vehicle 
the doer, 

You, 
himself 

He made a peculiar yestare, which waa 
immediately understood waklors 
eyou The door of the carriage was 5 
dark form aligited 


theft as petty as 


lant, 


stood silent at 


there it is he whispered to 


by « 





No word was spokou there was need of 


bone 


Cecil returned «atrekly to the dining 
room There «till sat the throe tnseuntle 
figures Ile approached Mra. Howland, 


lifted ber gyentiy aud with ease from her 


chair, and te her in lin arma to the 
frout of the entry lhen be glanced out, 
and received # signal that assured hin 


the way was clear 


In an instant #0 short the time seemed 


the unconsoious lady waa conveyed to 
the carnager then both men entered, 
Ceciltiret returning to close the duar of the 
brertine the order to move was given the 
dtiver, and thin boll deed of abduction 


- ‘date 


ver the stuuy street rolled the carriage, 


passin oat Green to Righth, bat turning 
there to avoid the liyuted front of the 
Ninth street depot, and then continuing by 
4 routelabont way until it secmed that 


titles bad beeu traversed, thoayh the point 
at which tt balled was wot distant from the 
scone Of Coos saocemsfal villainy 


CHAPTER IX 
NISMED) MAN AND) MAtion 
At ten velock Coudaector bale reached 
bis bone He inmerted bias night key, 
turned the lock, and entered the ball, Lut 


Without ceeting @ woleoues from any ove 
Where in Jesse tonigul, Ll wonder? 
to himself Tue reemed 

silent, Ghough the 
dows 


Lutine 
was had not 
@s 40 indieativg that 


Mr. liaie, after taking off Lin bat and 


All was 


‘LA yo iate the dining roum, be wut 


tered 


As he opened the 
ah il teal 


door of that apart 
of the sUrprine the 
I tue 
leared, and his sister 


wie 


Well, well’ what does this 
Mary, Jessie, what Las come over you 
As they did not arouse in respuuse ty his 
balf-amazed, Lalf auused ejaculations, Lis 
seneations became whully uf the former 
cuaracter 
A sudden suspicion entered his mind. 


ineah 








as an agent in the work. 
Of course that decesitfal creatare 


wr aa now gray alarmed a 
s oo fap ay to their aki 


flected with an anxious at 
of each, ‘while I yg 
Poor Mra. Rowland! what can be 
ber? If these villains have ber 
power again, | fear they will 
closely search for ber will 

Thus he thought as he hastened 
| 

r, Brown after being 


usually «0 clear-headed and self posseaned 
as Mr. Dale, of what had happened, bar 
riod with him to the scene 
Immediately upon examination of the two 
Qnoonacious sleepers, he pronounced them 
dragged with a powerfal narcotic, the pre- 
sence of which in the tea he svon detected 
“The agent employed to prodace thin 
effect in not bartful,” said Dr lirown 
| * The drag bas done its work, and we oan 
| only wait until ite inflaence passes off, 
Now, Mr. Dale, what is your explanation 
of this matter /" 
Mr. Dale rapidly gave bis opinion of the 
; pataure of the outrage, stating briefly the 
| 
| 





facta of Mre. Kowland’s coming to hia 
house, her resideuce there, her perroon 
tion, ele. 

“You are sure that ele was not an im 
poator’” inquired the ysioian; “and 
that the robbery of your house was not her 
object t" 

“Tam perfeotly satisfled of hor worth 
and honesty,” retarned Mr. Dale. ‘She 
in the viotims of a ornel conspiracy. 1 am 
constrained to believe that our servant, 

|} who bas been with ua bat a short time, 
| was the ayeut of others, aud administered 
this drug. All is plain to me now 

|} “Perhaps they were colleagues, 
| gested Dr. Brown 

| “Do you mean our servant and Mra 
| Rowlaad ?” 


aug 


lide 
“Ta powible, doetor I tell you this 
Mra. Kowland is one of the purest and 


howt, 
living 
*Tadviee you to yo op-staire and look 


though worst unfortunate women 


at your bureau drawers your desk of 
whatever there may be containing —or 
lately contaim.sny - valuables 


No, no, doctor, your tdeas are run 
hing in too low «a channel 
iu this matter than you will believe My 
autioly new is to know whet can be dune 
In bolelf of thie wronged lady 

lit, Brown wan atill tneredulouws 

Lot Us ake 40 oxaniuetion up atairn, 

he maid, *' and of in there foand 
wrong, Lb owill be ined tu believe 
your late paest ita female sharper 

Mr. Dale glanced at the ale epora, who 
wtill lay in deep tunes vinlity, Joao appa. 
reutly very comfortable in a large chair, 
aod her aunt on a eofa which stood on one 


lhere iw more 


Toca toe 


lews i 


wide of the room, aud to which Aunt Mars 
had yeutly been rouoved 

The doctor smiled 

‘They ate doiny welt onou h, he 
waid, though they will oxperien sole 
very Unpleasant seusatious when this 
stupor leaves then We ean leave thow 
here while we make U fiscination f 


imVe Siypeonted 


he two menu then pro 1 to the 
pper apartments of the Louse, where no 
evidences of theft was to be seen 

Dor, Drown been to think that the facts 
were aa Mr. Dale had declared 

Lue proper author 1 bee it 
formed of what tas ittod he the 
wail that the partion wuilty of this it 
fa ¥, if por athe » detected 
Of course, and inrnuediately roturned 

Mr ita yet | fear that sea ll be 
in vai it , afe He Common + lla 
doctor they are rascals whe aspire to be 
iiilonmites they are playing for «a lofty 
atak i will just ot p iubo Me. liarnell « 
hett deer, and onk him to apprise sume 
pol heer of this affair, so that no tink 
tiny tee lost attempting te atid Mes 
Kowlaud I feel, ductor, aif one of oa 
owl 1 had u thus torn frou arid 
my foot 

Mr tral ‘pokho an he deacetn led the 
nla.cwae Kiem cbiny the eutry, ls stepped 
out le obtain the services of bh friend 
wud teimué Me bburcell lual pentie 
tah bad Gol yet retired, and after voariuy 
a brief aoeount of what bad happoued, de 
parted at ouce to brauy au otfieer ww th 
sooue of the vutray 

In a: Muparalively st time he re 
tarnoed with two meulera of the ro 
furce, whe after vilaining « kKuowled 
the circumstances attending the u 
Pence, ayrood that detectives »«! i) 


employed tu work out the case, a ttle 


publeity meanwhile bemgy yiveu t+ it as 
prrenilile 

Jesmte and her aunt were ¢ ed to 
their chambers, that deep, iunsture!l sluc 
ber still wrapping their seine 

Mr. lrale became fearful that so would 
prove fatal, but the doctor reassured bien 


‘Deo pot be io 
Dale The druy 
baruleas exce as 
with whieh it 
common Lat 


the least alarmed, Mr 
& peeerita one, but 
telates to the object 
Wes employed tis not « 


vtic, bat one with whieh | 
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fortanetely ve er pnainted The » 
‘ arity of 1 te thet tte effects are oe im 
me ete The cirenmetance of euch @ rere 
Geet Leng Geed, + to me bow an € videnoe 
thet the parties eoneges in thie villain 
eork are, 8 you dediere, * rdipery 


eock would pot heave bu: © of the 
es ote noe ef thle Barcotine 

it wee Bot pti past ideigtt Upbeat Jeo 
sie aod ber gant geve any sigh of ervae 
‘oe from thedg condition ef atepor, Then 
they did, and were predually Lvnght beck 
to eomactouseees As Dr litwwn bed pre- 


‘ 
licted 


"ue 


very eurioas and ufPenufottelle 
seumet, ne saeereded the parrite inflaei ce 
of the drog they bed eesiiowed Bot an 
sitidete, ehieh coald pow be eafely ad 
ministered, soothed theese meni{+ stations 





Jeasie eas coon io o condition to seston 
acd be joeetiwor «! 
Iler O. ot wurde Were 
Aunty, something sail the tea 
Phe ey eere! determir ed to take up ber 


nechoueness et the point @here rhe har 
heft ua 
th jeer she then sig hen P 
e tething ale 
Jioth ber father and the 
thoagh the former part nleriy feit to any 
eit wer 


doctor smucd 


thing | at « smiling bamer, 
woleiy to e@e bie detgller revivity 


Jewnie, he want 
‘Te it morning, father on what tent 
eked she "| feel ae tf Thad hed forty 


cream. et ono 
feet awake, | 
talk with you 
‘Why, I 
little resemtful'y 
sleep | have had In 
of sentve medione 


eat, and then I will 


returned Jessie, a 
Hat, ok) whate qoeer 
vet bave taken some 
that she is always 


m awak 


offeriny 
You heave taken some of somebody 
else's, Jeasie,” returned ber father, with 


eo humeoroos grevity she could pot ander 
stand Bhe was in a pretty fair condition 
of consciousness pow, and for the first 
time noticed the presence of Dr Hrown 
lle wee out of Jeasion favorites, and seo 
she ead 

" Why, dear ir 
see you bat I am 

He emiled benevolently for anewer 

“What dors it moan, father! she ask 
ed, in presty perplenity, Here is aunty, 
too, alee inn as if she didnt koow you 
were bere 

** Jeaste,” aid her father, thinking she 
might now be able te recall what had 
taken place previens to experiencing the 
effet of the drugged tea, “de you re 
member what ooenrred this evening of 
last evening, how ff we, “at 
the supper table 

Why, yee no, she anewered, with a 

Lewiidered loot ‘We thonght the tea 
wee bed, and we sipped it to make eure cof 


Hrown' Im glad to 


pot sick, am I? 






he sald, 


uo and) and 
Theat was all) added Mr liale 
** Mhell inform ber of ebal has coenr 


red he peat arked, in an aside, of Ih 
Hrown 
You might as eell she will sleep rt 
more to night 
** What te happene 1, father aya 


pynired Jeane What makes you look 
ow tm yeterhotis 
Twill tell yoa 


lheos 


my ebild There has 
lone im thie house tt 


Howland « enewm 


leek wit 

bight) Loor Mes 

stolen ber away from as 
‘Ob, father 

it was done by a « 

wan 


on bave 


noning plot, Jennie 


fur servant falee aut treacherous 


all at the table, then 
the wicked men whe 





te drugged yor 
opened the dear & 
have taken Mere lowland from o- 
on father 
thompet berdly « 
Lad beard 
It wae repented t her, and then «he ar 


cod Jenste, tearfully 


mprebending what rhe 


deretoud ut all 

w cunbite ('« avy 

it dear friend, father 

bad men te 


Ilow erur b 
thing be dome tors 
terrible ft 
b» their power 


in ‘ r theme 


We have informed the police sothon 
ties, domme ae ean do bo more 
eat Antabel wee only a epy and trat 
tor, after all 
* Nothite tore 
We hed better kept Jemnie, father 
Aunt Mary bow appemred te be regan 
ig peomnemanient of ber seteen alm A 
cording!y attection wes given ber, and 
the seme scene, with variations, that 


have described wesenactedastelatedt ber 


’ 


lied wo pot been for the distress and 
rorrow the loess of M Lowland caused 
her om wld have ef ved ber annt. 


perl sity apet awabent hut 
little heart could ch 


con ioe 
as it @ar, leet tetulet 
rothing Lut grieve 
Itt Dinewn me te kh hie 
im the wn 


departure, 


pre mmimeing te eall early rhing t 


co bie patients: ur 
Mer Barnell then went to bres 


of the serte 


wn hone 
after e me farther dtecumstot 
teared in 


of the abducted lady 


rote eflair, and, es @ reenlt, it 


terest in the fete 


Acdtow sail Jeamie when the three 
were alore ! ruppere we Nay as we 
clear the tea table we bave to servant 
hoe 

leasie dil pot eeek to be bhumenoena for 


her eves Bere tearfhs 


ed eith emotion as she spoke, bat her 
acnt seemed to think that this allasion t 
tt event of the evening was mace it 
we rede tere Night 

(bild, obale abe ried, relubhir ely 
bow can 4% et wt this tin Think 
fy Mis Kowa 

1 thin bse of ber all the while 
eur ata 1 feel juet as moiweratble an | 
5 ih you belewve westallewer Gad her 
father 

Me late conkd pet retorm « very 
ine rep’y te this, Sat declared he wis 
fer we lene rewerd on at mert 
the detectives to mabe the moet tho nou, 


search for the stoiet one 
Moncey will restere ber to me if ans 

thing ell, elas) thime 
whe bave dome this wrong cat 
thensande of dollars where | oat 
& comparatively litthe eam 

Perhaps she oan escape from them as 
she did before) sat Jeame, bopefully 

Mer father shook his 
Then he said 

It may be thet | car 

Laster -Marry «© father, 
lieshed= the mention of Harrys name 
bed come to baewe that «fect apon ber al 
ready im the matter, and then } shall foel 
more sanguine of success The great oor 
poration of which be te one of the oot 
trolling heeds oees ber mteb, and Mr 
Lester may act iw lebelf of our stranger 
friend” 

“Oh, Ll bope be will, father 

“ And bow gow’ night, my child = | et) 
retive for « fee boure of rest, for | am 
timed, amd metet rise early You will not 
te efraid to remain alone, since you chowse 
to lasy yourselves bere) He ecddreased 
the question to t«th, neither being dis 
pored to week ber bed 

*<cih wo.” metd Jewnie, © the danypor is 
over now lt will seem lonely and me! 
ne ite for we to be ep. that i all lont 
lose your rest for-ua, father dear 

He hissed the sweet lips, unknowing 
what others that night had pressed them, 
end lite dreaming thet bie child was now 
to be plotted against, even a» leatrice 
Kewtand bad bees. 


dear Jemmie tut 
command 


offer bat 


bead dulbionsly 


interest Mr 


Jomsete lewnie 
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a WILL NATRE BHO Bae SOT ALO 


We introdece the reader to « spacer 
and elegant bouse, tm the arietc rete Goer 
ter of Bprace street. 

It ie the bome of Mr and Mre. lL a«ter 
and aleo «f thew som Harry, eho. however 
epent mock of bie time tn New lott 
where be soted os bie father's ageut in cor 
tern busitcas tremameticn. 

File Leeter and bie wife were alone ia 
their elegant private sitting room a8 
spertment, whieh, darpite the lutorieonaness 
of tte sppointmenta, posessed  aLenry, 
bome like look, oftey alb-ent where ere 
show ie reyeried 

He was a man of majestic ply steal 
lLould bow features were reguler and har d 
come, their expression that of intellectus! 
powrraod shrewdness tempered with be 








nevelence. hie bair eae finely grizzled 
hose eh undant beard eluscst ol enowy white 
pees though bie age eas net over Ofty 


five kel the far 


atl ailogether he le 
deep thinking men oft 
pettlionan, the father end haw 

Piven the letter, noteithatanding han life 
hed teen ote tly penned im the tarmet! of 
great 


meeting ueiness, the 


atileriar 


the street std connting room i 
ape culative enterprises at i pioneer uuder 
{ corp oretive improve 


ent, and be 


works « 
mente liat be bed been bon 
had teen ave ensfo two things that tend 
to make a man eattetied with himself and 
the world billie hed not grown 
hareh and rapacious as he prumpe red in 
waterial ways, but kept bie heart Laman 


tehings if 





Laewter 


abil tender 

Ilin wife was one worthy of bim net 
the fine end refined lady merely, bat the 
woman alan, She was one of the few whe 
brow bow to put a correct valuation apo 
worldly possessions neither andervalaing 
them por overvalaing them 

Nhe shared in common with herhusband 
the pleasures and responsitiities of a vart 
fortane, enjoying it liberally and rationally, 
aod never forgetting that a pleasure that 
sill not please others than olf, in a poor 
pleasure indeed 

A follower of fashion aswe all ina 
measure are she liked home far better 
than abe did society, and neglected no daty 
there that the world of show and gayety 
might be better served She wae a wo 
man of fine presenoe, with « matron grace 
aweetly blending with a high bred wir, 
ove ehom Gpon fret meeliog you tm) bt 
think Jormmenme dl too wuch baateor, bat 
whose beauty of character and sweethens 
of disposition woon sh vecd through her 
patural dignity and partite 

My dear, sand Me ly as be drew 

a velvet cushioned easy chair up te the 
lrop light under the chandelier, ** 1 have 
a very joteresting Bote to read to you - oF 
since it i ad 


ater 


show yo, af Fok pleaee, 
dieseed te Ga cot titiy 

Kiead it, please, ree panded Mee Lea 
ter 


Whereupon, with a quiet, contemplative 
wuile. bllin Lester read aloud the note ad 
dressed to bin and bia wife by the schem 
ing, love stricken Cecil Parnell 

What do you thick of that’ be in 
quired ae be fniehed, and looked toward 
her with a very Uneotoemmed face 

Io tie see the handwoittog, 
ol Mra without mach 
of displeasure jlow beautifal it) is 


Lawler, eviitenoe 


she eselatned, as che tebeld the note 
And Cecil Darnell s cuitography wae cer 
tainly of an onder te merit the praise 
Who could have sent Goint whe teat 
wondered So our Terry, 1f this warn 

ing ta te be belewed in ty tomke a 
ie he Il de ret think we need 


dietarh ourselves qreally aboat the matter 
until we bave than this of 
the faet Hiersy baa always trosted us, 
avd I think be will conti ae eo to do 
* You do pot ettech much tmportance 
te abot ymetie cami l nee a 
very rewatked ber hasband 
“Dat | am believe that 
there is some truth in this 
O° What, my doar, do yo 
“Ne, ne, Interrupted Mr 
‘1 de ( It 
reasc ts to think ts probable 
with thie poatter you re 
member that Merry relating an inet 
dent that ocourted « 
at a depot tm this city 
Very distinetly 
* Weil, the younng 
ret 


better eviddenoew 


cations 
good rule, 
constrained to 


Lester, with 
@ emtle, me tell you all 


that | 
ih Cobiec 


have 
tion 
whe 


few eve gs sinoe, 


lady be met on that 
oocaston te the pr teferred to in this 
note, anda vory interesting young creature 
ashe ta 

Vou hr 

I keow ber father, aod LT know bin to 
oat worthy and pentionanly pereon 
cad Mes. Lester, read 
ing the name on the note 

"Ven roy dear he is a eonmdactor on 

the New Vork Division of oor road 

And be livee th Green street, and has 
an agreeable danghter, on whom IHerry bas 
called stnee their accidental meeting and 
New | think Harry might 


« Ler then 


bean 


Stowell bale 





ac (painteboe 
have told as (a 
Well, be did. I heard him remark 
only last night that he was going to Mr 
Dales 
* 1 did rot bear him, my dear 
* Vea, you beard him, bat you s 


particularity beed him 


id not 
your attention was 
ted to something elee at that moment, 
o» Harry got of without 
only bad seen the pleased, expe 


lines 
and 
If you 
book he wore 


jNeationiog 
po donuht tn anticipae 
( his eall, vou would 


poerbeps es tl did 


tant 
ih f the ple neure 
have thoogbt 

that Harry 


ts teally interested th bos 


he® a \ Ga nlatoce 

** Tes, my dear 

“How oterving you are, |T hope | 
hasn't fallen in love oto nee an oshious 
tor with a pretty face el rce 


Harry ts het one of sapertoil tastes 
I think 
lon appear negatively, to favor his 
~ hee 
ldo pesitively, my dear larry is a 

aenaitie fellow, and if he is continning his 
chance acquamntance with Mise Dale, we 
may test aseored thet he has foand some 
thing te attract hin We hawe beard him 
sey @ hundred times that be will never 
marry @ fasiionalle woman, but that be is 
open to the charms of poulpeas, eweetness 
and simplicity, and | beleve he means 
ebat be eayr 

“A fashionable woman may possess all 
these remarked Mra Lester 

“Not the conventional, fashionable 
women, and it was of that type be was 
He bas « borrorof beng canght 
by eome fair eebemer be amyve it ts dread 
fal to be a milllonaire sson) or regarded as 
such. and is a little or more of my opimon 

“ What i thet, my dear 

‘That there ts no heppiness like do 
wretic happiness And koow all about 
that 

Mr. Lester smiled most benigniy on his 
wife 

* Thank you 


speaking 


she said. ‘* There i no 
heppiness like domestic happiness and bo 
snhappiness like domestic unhappiness 
llarry & & peculiar soath, forone of hie as 
scations, and I am profoundly grateful 
that he is. He cares little for gay society, 
though he mingles io it so freely. His 
| dream ts of 4 atet, loving home-life, and he 
|} would be miserable were he to wed one 
| whose tastes—cepeciaily as they might be 


aliowed free exercise because of hie large 
» were for a wholly worldly life 
There is danger to our son, too, for fri- 
volity and superficality are so commen, 
end often so artfal and deceiving.” 

You beve spoken my own thougbts, 
Lavinia,” sid ber beshand, very fealing!y. 
“IT trast oor boy will be fortenate in his 
choice of « wife: and if she dows gome 
from cutee of what is termed ‘ s-ctety - - 
if be doe« leave the gay gardens of the 
world end book for bi heart-fower ip « 
less crowded place, «¢ will mot say bia 
ney, | think ’” 

* Heaven forbid thet false ideas saould 
ever so move ux,” she reeponded, fer. 
ventiy “Ihave so mech faith in Harry 
that I de pot doult he will choose wisely, 
and that Lis choice we will gladly make 





our 
Cecil Parnell « sballow scheme to rid 
bimeelf of « tival appeared to promine 


him only failare Unfortunately for bim, 
the world i= net all made of the flimay 
staff he suppored it wae 

“hy we will give onrselves no present 
attioty on that roore, eaid Me. Laster 

lam only cortons to know who has so 
early and yrataitonsly given as thie notioe 
of Harry & movement 


He jacked up the note again and exam 


ined it, suiling apravedly 
I cannot determine,” he continued, 

whether the band in masculine of fem 
nine It os certainly very striking and 
original 

‘Newer mind the note, my dear -de 
stroy it. I ehouwll not hke any one else to 
sew at 

Mr Lester tore the paper into very 
small pieces and then threw them into the 
urate 

* Tell me all you know of Stowell 
lale. He in entirely respectable? con 


tunued hie wife 

* Oh, entirely so, and a man of mock 
larger means than many suppowe. I have 
always regarded bim not only as a gentle- 
man bot as a character 

** What do you mean by that term /” 

** Well, I bardly know what. He tan't 
jost hke other men; there seems to be 
something in bim (not a part of his every 
dey life) that suggests batabem' | am 
quite nonplamed, [ cant say what I wish 
to. ' 

‘It is beoanse you do not know what 
ou want to may,” said Mrs. Lester, with a) 

ngh. ‘Mr. Dale would doubtless be 
amused to bear you thas «peak of him. Do 
you mean tw give the idea that there in 
something mysterious about bia /” 

* You, partly; [think it strange he con 
tinnes in his ardnous position of railroad 
conductor, when, an | have more than 
ones understood, there is bo necessity for 
a." 

“He wight ask why yeu, my dear, still 
basy and burden \outself with the «affairs 
of the foanctal aud general business ma 
nagement of the road,’ 

Theres where you bave me, 


amilod 
Mr. Lester ** Kepecially since" 


lle 


paused, and a noticeable expression of 


sor sousness took the place of the amile 


* Kapecially since what?” inquired bis | 


wife 
*T ought not to trouble you with the 
mention of the matter, I suppose, bat I 
4 inform you that I bave been annoyed 
perhaps I should use « 
stronger term, and may diatarbed — by cor 
irreneces arising cutoff my cobhec 


somewhat of Late 


faite cs 
tion with the road 


"What do you mean, my dear’ you 
look quite rerious 
li may be that Lought to feelao Bat 


To owoll caghatn 1 have lately recenved 
several letters, threatening toe with assae 
simation, Gnless | supported certain mea 
sures of poliey, whieh have recently been 
presented for oor consideration, end which 
i regard av extremely hostile to the beat 
interests of the company 

Mra Lester did not 
disturbed at this announcement 
merely said 

“That you do net attach mach impor 
tance to such cowardly communications 
Do ret men ooenpying posiens which 
give them power to oppose or panish vil 
lainy frequently receive sack letters? Only 
the other day, Juige I s wife wae 
epeaking to me of an epietic of that char 
acter, lately acdressed tu ber husband, He 
tte sentences of 


neom to be moch 
Nhe 


had given several evil ce 
whieh their friends outside of prison dis 
approved 
You are as cool as a lawyer, Lavinia 

What will sou say whea LT tell you that at 
tempts have eetually been made againet 
my life 

Mrs. Lovter started, now really alarmed, 
for the tome in which ber busbend bad 
spoken convinced ber that his question 
Was & Tesi lialion 

“You 
eobcermh 


** Fea, 


me, she said in ansions 
** las sack really becu the case 
anawered Mr. Lester, with grave 
countenance, “| would net speak lightly 
ou such asubject Only afew nights ago 
a train on which l was, came near being 
thrown from the track at a dangerous 
point of the road, and in accordance with 
an intimation I had received that the deed 
would be atten plod 

* And you never told me antil now 

* No, my dear, [thoaght I would not dis 
tress you with the knowledge of the fact 
Hat now | will net withhold anything from 
you The belief thet there are secret and 
powerful enemies working against my self 
and my pot as indi 
vidaala, bot as representatives of an opn 
lent has teen signally con 
firmed be the lady of whom Harry 
bas spoken im connection with the Dales 
She made some startling revelations to 
Mr. Dale, who in turn communicated them 
to me Io these dave of gigantic franda, 
peealat ona abd wholesale vilanies, when 
coartsa, corporations and legislatares are 
mastered att corrupted by the gold power 

when we * that millions have been 
grasped by illegal hands it behooves even 
the most secure not to be overconfident 
of their position 

“De you then suspect the existence of 
a conspiracy having for its object the 
wrongfal enrichment of its members ’” 
avked Mra. Lester, deeply interested. 

“I do,” was her busband’s anewer. 
** There are men to-day rolling in luxury 

obtained by unholy means —who are not 
satisfied with their present splendor, but 
are ambitious to outdo all they have yet 
accomplished. Princes of corruption are 
they, whose vileness is only bidden b 
their trappings of show. And yet a 
men are tonored by a numerous class, 
and they obtaim power and place and influ. 
ence.” 

“ And hesitate at no crime, by the com- 
mission of which they can attain their 
ends, added Mra. Lester, with a shadder. 

“At bo crime whatever, Murder is 
nothing to them, so that their own white 
hands do not the deed Bat the career 
of these scoundrels i usually not long 
their fate may easily be predicted. Retri- 
bation sooner or later overtakes them. 
There are honest men in the lead yet, and 
it is through them that the vampires perish. 
God helping we, / will continue to be an 
honest man, and live to thwart these seoret 
workers of iniquity.” 

Mr Lester spoke grandly. In his carnest- 
ness be had earwen and stood before his 


shares 


Dosiness: associates 


corporation 
very 


wife, looking like some representative of 
Justice, in whom wae veeted the power to 





exercise ber sternest p’ ives. 

She bie aly 

“7 to hear you speak so,” sbe 
said. “* Woald there were more like you, 


my dear bashead. Leong may you be 
spared to engage im this good work- you 
who are both « power and an exe _ 
= These two that evening ™ more 
to say in eonpection with this momentous 
enbject. bat we seed not farther record 
their con versation bas been gives 
to show the sort of staff of which both were 
mate. 

T  eoetiawe os oar acat, Commeneadin Vo, 18 


HALLOWE'EN. 


** Daisy, were all going nutting to mor 
ro@ eventing, ¥ill you go 

* What for?” 

** Day after is Hallowe on, you know, as 
one must have nuts, wont you go!’ 

** Well, I eappose I will. May, ia ( barlie 
Danvier going / 

* Yea, | suppose so 
4 Ob, what a nice time we shall have —" 

* Yea, if it doesn't rain, it always does 
jou know. 

Hat the “clerk of the weather’ favore! 
them with an exception this time, for 
the next day cawe roand fair, and foand 
a large party Guder the green wood ready 
for the puts 

Daisy, @ city fedic, wan qnite the rage at 
that quiet village, aod Charlie Danvier was 
not the only one who had grown to lke 
her society. This day he sat beside ber 
watching the soft white fingers that every 
now and then turned up some new trea 
sare from the green mona, she seeming 
from her exclamations of delight a very 
obild 

‘Bee, Mr. Danvier, see this dear little 
thing might have been the drinking-oup of 
a fairy 

‘Deo yoa believe in fairies then?’ he 
asked. ‘‘ I suppose you do not; bat above 
all, do you believe in the mysteries of 
Halloween?’ 

** Well, candiiily, I think I do.” 

** Near here where we are sitting,” said 
he, ai close and whispering myste- 
rionaly to . ie a large vak-tree, stand. 
ing quite alone in the wood in front of it 
ia a large pool.” 

** Dear me, bow you frighten me.” 

‘This tree and pool are enchanted. 
That ia to say, Hallowe'en being a moon 
digit night, you stand with your back to 
this tree, and your face being reflected in 
the water, youn will see your lover looking 
over your shoulder; only you must go 
uheone 

**T should die of fright 

** You have also the privilege of making 
a wish, bat, this mast be done as the 
clock strikes twelve. Miss Daisy, I dare 
yeu go to-morrow night.” 

‘im not afraid.” 

* Yoa would not dare to.” 

** We will ree,” with « light langb that 
brought Kalph Newgate, who had been 
looking for ber, to her side. 

** Well, Mr. Newgate ' 

**May | have the pleasure of driving 
you home ’ 

hank you 

Charlie ested himwelf if it was possible 
that lowed thal mean * That man 
veortainly lowed ber, there waa no doubt 
about thatin “os mind, andhe otly want 
ed a fair opportanity of patting bis fate 
to the teat, no he told himself but some 
how he bead always pat it off. til finding 
Damwy and Obarhe Danvier so near to 
wether, had determined him to stand this 
Lonrsense bo lk nger 

** Mine Daisy, | he asked, when they bad 
reached the house and were seated tn the 
parlor, * would you like to live always in 
Danbury 7 

**Me live in Danbary? Why ne,” inno 
ceatly ‘Dm only bere on @ visit 

Then you don t like it bere ? 

* Oh, you, wellenough, but tolive here -' 

* Not even if you loved some one ’ 
She was blushing furiously now. ©* Dewy, 
my darling, do you love me well envngh to 
marry me It has been my one wind to 
make you my wile 

From the beyginniog of this ontbreak 
Daisy bed sat in perplexed silence, «aret 
and motionless, net even repalsing his ad- 
Vanoes 

* Aaswer me, Daisy, for Heaven's sake 
anewer! as sbe tu:ned ber white face to 
him. 

Mr. Newgate,” said she, throngh Ips 
trembling sud white, “Heaven onty 
kuows Low willingly | would bave spared 
you this, and siuee you bave spoken | must 
tell you that this can never be 

They both sat in mlenvce, he looking ont 
of the window to hide the mute agony of 
hin face, and she longing to comfort bim, 
yet not knowing how 

* Daisy, said he, ‘will you let me bid 
you good-bye here’ I think | will go to 
New York to morrow 

She torved to him, the soft, bright eyes 
Alled with tears, 

* Ob, Ralph, Ralph, [liked you so weil 
that I would have given anything in the 
world to have spared you this 

* Will you let me kiss you good bye? 1 
know I am asking for what belongs to 
some other man, bat dont make me leave 
you without asign 

He took the kins and she gave it, sorrow 
fally, and without the warmth and linger- 
ing that lovers kisses usually have, and 
then they parted, each heart sadder than 
when they Grat met. 

Halloween was to be a merry night in 
the little town of Danbury. ali the men 
and gitls were to meetat one of the houses, 
and after the oxual celebrations were over, 
each was to have some particular thing 
decreed for bim or her to do. 

“Aud you, Daisy, what shall we give 
you’ I think, as a stranger, it ought to 
be the enchanted oak.” 

** Bo be it,” she replied, carelessly. 

* Well, as it is a quarter to twelve I 
think you had better Ke. 

With a reluctant step she went to the 
door, and tarning a little met Unariie Dan- 
vier. 

** Let me go too, Miss Daisy ?” 
** No, it would spoil the charm , you must 


the 


otay. 

tee walked quickly on, a bright scarlet 
shawi thrown over her heal. When she 
came to the edge of the wood she stopped, 
shivering, but remembering that there 
wes no time to lose, she burried on, and 
in a few minutes found herself at the oak. 
She stooped over the pool, gently stirring 
the water with her band, waiting for the 
clock to strike twelve. Then, as the last 
stroke vibrated through the air, she lean- 
ed over and wished, 

That Ralph Newgate might be successful 
in all bis desires, and that bis life might 
be a happy and As she 
anid these words she fancied she heard « 
low groan in the trees behind her—bat 
paying bo attention, she leaned over again, 


for some sign on the surface of 
water. she thinks she sees a dark 
shade in the water; and now she is sure 
that a bead is there; she screams—and 





| 


| 


tarning quickly, finds herself face to face 
with Charlie Danvier' 


“Ob, Mr. Danvier, how ouid you 
frighten meso, and besides, you +p led 
the «spell. and now I am ing away to 
morrow, and shall never bave another 


ebance to try.’ 

be turns angrily from him, believing 
herself out-witted for the sake of enter- 
tein.mg « eilluge; acd angry with herself 
for having beteved Oharlie Daavier, she 
sands at his side in silence, try ing to keep 
the tears of mortification from streaming 
down her checks 

‘Went you forgive me, Miss Daisy?” 
said be, wht suppressed mirth in his 


eyes. 

“No, mewer! I Avte you.” 

“Then you did pot wnt to see my fice 
shining above yours in the water’ He 
sees that she is blushing furiously now. 
* You did want tomy own—wmy sweet! 
and thea somehow (Charlie felt that his 
sins were forgiven bim, aad their betrothal 
was sealed ander the oak. This time the 
reflection in the water showing plainly that 
hi« bead is above hers. 

“How dreadfal it wonld have been,” 
said he afterward, “if you had not mar- 
ried me, you would bave had to answer 
for destroying every one’s faith in our won- 
derful oak 

Tam glad if I was the means of making 
their faitu more steadfast,’ said she. 


—_— —_— 


CLAUDIA’S TRIUMPH. 


BY CLEMENTINE MONTAGU, 


* AUTHOR OF “* THE CONT OF CONQUEAT,” ETC, 


CHAPTER XVL. 
DYING, 


Think not toat her vows are Droken, 
(hallenge not her wifely fame, 

Thoogh ber parted lipe have epoker 
(ther than her husband's pame 


Frank Vavasour did not die, though for 
many long, weary days he lay between life 
and death, tended by Austin Kertram, who 
expressed the utmost solicitude for his re 
covery, and watched over, when she could 
snatou a few hours from ber daties at the 
theatre, by Claudia Wynne and her attend. 
ant. Dorothy. 

The affair bad been, of conrse, a subject 
of intense interest in the fashionable world 
for the usnal nine days, and the news of it 
had flown every where 

Amongst others, Lady Nortonshall bad 
read of it in Paria, where she was staying, 
and whirling through the giddy routine of 
halla matincees and contermiciones, as thongh 
she had neither care nor thought beyon:| 
the dissipations of a leader of the fashions 
and her place as a queen of society 

To see the once wodest, frank-hearted 
Alaca now, any one would bave thought ber 
utterly heartless, and a perfect woman of 
the world. She bore her husband's neglect 
and absence as a thing of course, and 
heard of bis renewed devotions to La 
Clandia with apparent indifference, going 
ber way totally unmoved in outward ap 
pearance; bat the news of Frank Vava 
sours danger roased all ber old love for 
him. 

It came to ber suddenly, as it had done 
to Clandia, in the midst of light, and the 
glitter of rastling robes and pealing masic, 
aod for a few bref moments ber beart 
stood still and Ler brain reeled 

Mra. Lversfield was at her 
noticed ber emotion 

‘Have you no sense of pride--of com 
mon respect for yourself,” she asked, with 
something very like a sneer, *‘that you let 
a crowd of strange people see how the 
news of a man® perl eflecta you, and 
that man not your busband’ For shame, 
Alma'’ 

Lady Nortonshall reared her alight form 
proudly, acd looked at her aunt with flash. 
fig oven 

“Thank yon,” she said. ‘I waa for 
getting my dignity as ‘my lady.” Vea, 

pA 


elbow, and 


aunt, pride. it was only the shock, 
it was #o terrible 
And in afew minutes she was flitting 


through the rooms, ber langh the hghtest 
and ber smile the gayest there, and thore 
of the company who knew ber remarked 
how “she had outlived her love for that 
young sailor she was once engaged to, 
avd thengbt her a very lacky woman to 
have mace so mach bettcr a match 

Bat after all was over, when she bad 
arrived home, and was once wore slone 
with her annt, her reserve broke down, 
avd she burst into passiouate tears, and 
declared her intention of then and there 
proceeding at once to Loodon, 

“What for, in Heaven's name? de 
manded Mra. Eversfield, in amazement 
fo woe him Frank “ 

“ Are you maa, Alma?” 

“*ITdon't know - perhaps I am. bat I 
most see him once more, Think, if be 
should only die without forgiving me ’” 

** Aud what, pray, if be did? demand- 
ed the elder lady, in a freezing tone. She 
bad no mind to leave l’aris just yet, and 
could not quite understand what she called 
*Alma's heroics.” ** What can this man 
be to you now that you are married? 
Really, Alma, I thought you bad more 
deleacy. You must be out of your senses.” 

“Tknow I feel it, aunt. sometimes I 
fancy I must be going mad. I know that 
Frauk Vavasour is can be -nothing to 
me bow — Dever more upon this side of the 
grave. bat I would fain tell bim with my 
own lps that it was no perfidy of mine 
that caused is sorrow tbat my band did 
net deal the drealfal blow which hes 
marred his whole life. 

**How ridiculously romantic you are, 
Alma,” said Mrs. Everstield, with a great 
deal of asperity. ‘I hope for your own 
sake that rou will not persist in such ap 
absurd course of proceeding. Pray do not 
mention the subject again; if you do, I 
shall feel it my duty—yes, Alma, my 
sclema daty—to write to Lord Nortons- 
hall about it. He left you in my charge, 
bat, of course, 1 cannot control your ac- 
tions now. However, if you insist on this 
very indelicate proceeding, I must beg 
him to come over and release me from wy 
cbaperonage. / will not be responsible 
for any mad freak you may choose to in- 
dulge in, believe me.” 

“My husband!” said Alma, bitterly ; 
“what would he care whither I went, or 
for what object? Iam nothing to him — 
worse than nothing, Heaven belp me | — 
save for the quarterly payment my bank- 
ers make to him.” 

“1 do not wish to excalpate him. His 
lordabip's conduct is, to say the least of it, 
snch as no one approve,” said ber 
aunt, severely. “* But, remember, Alma, 
he is your nusband, and you have a : 
tion to ki ap. It would ill become Pray 
Nortoneball to run after a man even though 
be is sick and an old playmate, and force 
her way to a bedside where she is neither 
expected nor weloome. Have you forgot- 
ten the actress, Alma!’ Does it not strike 
you that if you should go to see Mr. Va- 
vasour, as you so madly a 
woald, in all probability, dhe Geom 
before you—narse, companion, and friend 
> all—nay, wore, perbaps his wife by this 

me. ; 


“7 


** I bad forgotéen her,’ 
a low tone, fall of intense pein. “Of 
cour-e sbe will be there; be tovwes ber pow ” 

“As be has a perfect right te do, while 
you Lave none tolove him. I os gled to 
see that something bas brought yos to your 
senecs. You will think no more of such a 
med expedition ’” 

“No; Toould not bear to Be and see 
ber. Bat, sont, I mast have some news of 
biw Can we net write?” 

“I stall write—es an ofd friend, of 
course, it is qaite or and oorrest that 
I should do so--te Mr, Bertram, andinguire 

| bow his friend is. This mach I do 
oder any circumstances, and you must be 
@ontest with whatever answer MAY Come 
| to as from that gentleman.” 

Content! It was an easy word to say 
bat there was po content in Alma's beart 
that vight. Never in her young, free girl. 
hood had abe loved Frank Vavasour as abe 
loved bim now, when she was uncertain 

' whether he was living or dead. 

Dying, was the story she had beard, and 
the word seemed to ring in her ears and 
press into ber brain. 

Dying! and she conld not see bi 
him that which, perhaps, might mae ve 
last wate eee ~ that she had ever been 
trne to bimw in heart, and 
mourned for him still, wae ont 

It was hard to think that the eternal 
parting had come, and she could make no 
sign. She lay tonsing upon her bed, un- 
able to sleep, until the bright sunbeams 
forced their way into the apartment, and 
with them, like a lightning flash, came the 
thought of a way by which she could com- 
municate with Frank. 

This actress, this Mademoiselle Clandia— 
all the world said she was good and pure— 
and if abe loved him with an nnsel love, 
would sbe not convey to him a note or 
message’ She was a woman, and surely 
could feel for one. 

As this thought struck ber, Alma sprang 
out of bed, and hastily throwing on ber 
soft, wadded dressing gown, sat down at 
ber writing table, and begen ber task. 

It was a difficult one, apparently, for 
sheet after sheet of daintily.tinted note- 
paper was torn into innnmerable fragments 
before she could sati«fy herself with what 
she wrote. At length her letter to Claudia 
was completed, 


** Hotel d'Angleterre, i Paris, } 

“July iSth,iIs—. 4 
** Mapemomsence —I hardly know how to 
pat on paper that which I want to express 
to you, or even how to approach the sanb- 
ject; bat I will write to you as one woman 
in sore affliction may write to another who 
is in sorrow, and whose sorrow arises from 
the same source. I bear that Francia Ve- 
vasour loves you, and that you return bis 
hove, aud are a good, true friend to bim, 
May Heaven reward you for being so in its 
own good time! My brain whirls and my 
hand trembles, and I scarce know what I 
am writing; bat I most unbarden my 
aching heart, Frank once loved me. Do 
not be afraid —that love ia past —but be 
did love me; and how that love was re- 
turned only Oue can tell, The bitter news 
of his death alone broke the tie between 
us- and after a time of anch mourning as 
cannot be spoken of, I yielded to the 
wishes of my friends, and married. He 
cawe back on my wedding-day, to see me 
kive my hand away, e#it must have seomed 
to him, willingly, and to accase me in bis 
heart as faithless and perjured. [ know 
that to this hour he fancies me a fale, fiokle 
creature, who could pot rewain true to ber 
lover for two short years. He does not 
know all the causes that led to my seeming 
faitblensness— aod now that he hes in anch 
danger, 1 wish that be should, Last night, 
in the whirlof a crowded ball-room, I heard 
that he bad been wei’-vigh murdered, and 
was dying. Dying! The word seemed to 
nog 14 my ears like the toll of a death- 
bell, and I almost fainted. I must reach 
tim by a word before the veil which hides 
the threshold of the next world is raised 
for bim to pass—and I can think of no 
hand but yoars to help me. Yon will, will 
you net’ LT only ask you to give him the 
enclosed little note. Read it to him if you 
will, It does not contain a word that the 
whole world might not hear; but it will 
show bim that Alma Bouverie waa not the 
false, heartless creature he believed her 
when he saw her atthe altar, If I may 
trust you to do this, mademoiselle, I shall 
expect @ line from you to the above ad- 
dross; if not, well, «importe. I shall 
know, by your silence, that you will not 

do thia for me. 
‘Lam, ever gratefally, yours, 
** Atma NosTonsHau. 


Alma replied, in 


lady Nortonshall pondered mach over 
the note she wrote to send in this letter. 
It was but a few lines, yet it gave ber far 
more trouble to write, than the longer 
one 

At length it was completed, however, 
and the whole sealed up. She was some- 
what puzzled how to direct it, being an- 
sortie what Clandia’s second name might 
oa 

“Mademoiselle Clandia,” she solilo- 
qnized. *‘* That will be sure to find her; 
it's the only name I have ever heard her 
called by.” 

So the missive went its way, duly ad- 
dressed 


Wille ¢ laudia, Royal Elysium The- 
atre, london,” 


\nd Alma waited and waited, but po an- 
swer came, and no other sign that it bad 
been received, either by the person to 
whom it was addressed or by any one else, 
and she hardened ber heart against poor 
Claudia, and thought harder of ber than 
ever. 

The missive reached London in safety, 
and was delivered in due course at the 
stage-door of the Elysium, when tbe ball: 
keeper pat it into the letter. rack. 

Clandia did not play that night—and 
Mr. Golightly, coming down, spied the 
letter. 

** Mademoiselle Claadia, eb?” he said, 
taking it down; ‘‘and foreign, too. I'll 
send it to her-—as she won't be here before 
to-morrow evening. Where's Taylor?” 

** In the scene dock, sir; but your own 
servant will be here in a moment.” 

* Oh, well, send him; he knows where 
ahe is.’ 

“Yes, she'll not be hard to find,” mat 
tered the hall-keeper, while a shivering 
ballet girl, waiting in the hall for some one 
to come down, opined that ** it would be # 
long while before anybody sent /r letters 
all over the town after her.” 

“When you draw the money that 
ma emselle .” replied the man, grimly, 
** you may ride in a gold coach, and bave 
letters all the way from the moon, if you 
can find any one to bring ‘em. The 
guv nor knows what she's worth to him, of 
be wouldn't do it. Here, Taylor,” be 
shouted, * here's a letter for ma amse 
to be delivered immediate.” 

“She shail have it in a jiffey,” replied 
Taylor—a stunted but sharp-looking — 
who ran Mr. Golightly’s errands, and m 
himself asefal in various ways, ‘I'll be 
there in less than no tims,” 

** And see that you're back in no time, 
too; there's those envelopes to direct, 
and—" 

** Ob, bother '” replied the lad, breaking 
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ont into « ebrill whistle, and waking the 
echoes with *Jast before the battle, mo- 
ther,” as be ren off 


He was pot an outrageous time away, | 


getting back at least haif an hour before 
anybody expected him. 

** Well, did you see maameelle!” asked 
the hall keeper. 

a 

“She was there, wasn't she 

* Ob, yea, she was there. A gentleman 


took the letter from me, and said as how | 


he'd give it her,” he replied. 
“ A gentleman ’” 


“*Yea—one as Ive reen about bere. I | 


know bim by sight.” 
It was Mr. Austin Bertram who had met 


Taylor at the door and taken the letter | 


from him. 

“For Mademoiselle Claudia, is it?” be 
anid, as be closed the door on the lad 
“And if I'm not mistaken, | ve seen the 
handwriting, before.” 

He looked masingly at the letter again 

“What can of all women in the 
world, want to write Claudia about * 


ahe 





CHAPTER XVIL. 


ue \' rrEeD. 
Love! Thy love! 
If « fame, it te to warm, to comfort, 


And te cheer: pot to blast and scorch 
Away! Profane bot the sacred name 
Mian, Ler 


A very short time after his disaster, 
Frank Vavasour was able to sit up and 
converse, and the doctor pronounced him 
ont of danger. 

**Hom! ha! @ very narrow escape—a 
very narrow escape indeed, my dear sir,” 
he said. * A leetle more inclination of the 
weapon to the left, and we should ot 
have pulled through it. In fact, an it is, 
think we may be very thankful. However, 
all danger is past now, and we must only 
be carefal to keep ourselves very quiet. 
No agitation, my dear sir—mind that—or 
I will not answer for the consequences.” 

Yes, it had indeed been a very Darrow 
escape for Frank. The slightest turn of 
the knife, and the blow which had stretch - 
ed him senseless on the floor would have 
proved fatal; bat it was not so ordained, 
and whatever object was sought in bis 
death was frustrated, 

No clue could be found to the perpetra- 
tor of the outrage, and the victim himself 
could not give the slightest information. 
tte had seen nothing in the short interval 
which elapsed between his hearing the 
sound of some one behind him and re- 
ceiving the blow which strack him down ; 
but be had lost something. The glove, 
and the papers that bad been wrapped up 
with it before he went to sea, had disep 
peared, and no trace of them was to be 
found, 

Frank was very silent on the subject 
much more so than was his lendlady, who 
was horrified at such a catastrophe occur 
ring in her house, or Mr. Bertram, who 
searched, and inquired, and offered a re. 
ward, but all without any tangible result. 

‘Leave the matter alone, Bertram,” 
said Frank to him. ‘I shall discover the 
miscreant one of these days, and then—” 

** Well ?” 

‘* Why, then, I shall have a donble ac 
count to settle with him, that’s all. 

** What can you mean /’ 

“Ab, Lam talking in riddles to yon, of 
course; you do not understand how 
should you? Let it rest—-let it, rest !” 

And Austin Bertram was fain to follow 
his friend's advice, thongh he expressed 
himself in indignant terms to such of 
their intimates as he spoke to on the sub- 
ject, that such an occurrence could pos- 
sibly take place in London without the 
police being able to find out the delio- 
quent, and indulged in many a sneer at 
the incapability of our socalled deteo- 
tivenr. 

** In Paris, now,” he remarked, *‘ every- 
body in the honse or connected with it 
would have been examined; but there's 
such a respect for what they're pleased to 
call the liberty of the subject in this infer- 
nal country, that while they're going in their 
roundabont fashion looking for a man, he 
walks away from under their very noses. 
Bab! I've no patience with them.” 

Aud be bit the end of his cheroot in a 
very vicious manner, and went off to ex- 
patiate on the iniquities of British law to 
the next acquaintance he met. 

Claudia was very much surprised at the 
singular reticence which Frank Vavasour 
displayed upon the subject, and took bim 
to task about it the first time he was able 
to visit her. 

She occupied a pleasant little villa at 
Bayswater, and drove backward and for- 
ward to her engagements in a well-ap 
pointed brongbam, which was the envy of 
ber less fortunate sisterhood. 

To this suburban retreat she conveyed 


her friend as soon as the doctors proclaim: | 


ed him well enongh to ventare on a drive, 
and he was mach invigorated by the fresh 
air and still warm sunshine of the late an- 
tumn, while the trees bad on their lovely 
changing tints, and beantifal flowers re 
mained to tell of the past sammer. 
Claudia’s dwelling was a perfect little 
paradise of neatness and good taste 


Dorothy kept her two or three servants in | 
goud arder, and superintended the house- | 


hold, and the favored few whom the actress 
admitted to ber bower always went away 
charmed with the house, snd wore than 
ever charmed with its mistres# 

Frank felt bis spirits revive as soon a 


he crossed the threshold, but he was too | 


terribly depressed to rouse into bis ordi- 
nary self at once. 

* You are sadly triste, mon ani,” Clau 
dia said, after watching him for a while. 
‘Is it that this dreadfal outrage has in- 
jured you more tban you will let we know, 
or is there any fresh cause /” 

** No, Claudia, nothing fresh.” 

* Then, what wakes you so sad ? 

“A feeling that everything is going 
against we—-that, strive as 1 wall, I cannot 
fight against fate. Ab, you do not know 
what I lost on that night.” 


** You do ?” 
“Yes; I know that you lost a man's 
love and some papers. 


Have 


made them so precious. you bo 
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be said, with a kind «mile, taking her 


band 

* You have « suspicion / 

“Team hardly say that. I had a suspi 
cion, the strangest and most unfounded, I 
verily believe, that ever entered the head 
| of mortal man; and yet | could not shake 
it of.” 

** Whom did you suspect’ Bat what « 
fvoliah questson for me to ask, who would 
be po wiser if you told me. 

You are mistaken, thea, Claudia 

| “* What do you mean ’ 

| “The man whom I suspected is well- 
known to you. Lat the idea is prepos. 
terona, though several circumstances fos- 
| tered my belef at the time. He was stay. 
ing in the house, and several things made 
me fancy it wae his hand that committed 
the deed.” 

** In it a secret ’” 

“Not from you. I believe, despite the 
libels on your sex, that you can be silent ; 
and if ever you feel any inclination to re 
veal it, remember that I have no grounds 
| for my suspicion. The man whom I 
imagined bad murdered my poor friend 
was Austin Hertram. 

** Bertram !” 

* Even so. I cannot account for it any 
more than I could rid myself of the fancy. 
Was I mad?” 

ot 

The tone of her voice was strange and 
grave, and be looked at ber with astonish- 
| ment. 
| ** What makes you speak like that?” he 
| asked, 
| “The feeling I have toward him my- 
self” 

** Hew ?” 

“When [ look at him his face brings 
back to my mind the remembrance of 
every dreadful thing that happened to me 
when | was a obild ; and before my mother 
died I had seen suffering enough tor a life. 
time.” 

**Poor Claudia!” he murmured, caress- 
ingly. 

“I connect him most strapgely,” she 


in that time of privation and misery with 
one dreadful outrage in particular; and 
yet he bas neither the face nor style of my 


but at the same time I feel a sort of name- 
less dread creep over me whenever I meet 
him. It seems as though he woald in. 
flaence my life in some way, as the bad 
wan I speak of inf d my mother's.” 

** Instinctive antipathies are strange 
things,” remarked Frank, after a pause ; 
**bat 1 believe in them. I have precisely 
the same feeling which you speak of toward 
Austin Bertram, in spite of bis great kind- 
ness to me." 

“He is not a good man,” I am sure,” 





bever given me any cause for saying #0. 
The resemblance may be a chance vne 
after all.” 

** Who do you fancy he is like ?” 

“Ab, [hardly know. I will tell you the 
whole story some day, all about my early 
straggles with my mother, I've sung in the 
streets for a dinner, and danced for my 
supper in the tap room of a wayside pub- 
he hoase ; but it wouldn't do to put that 
at the top of the bills, so they bave invent- 
ed the pretty little history, which I have 


citly: and it was in those days of want 
and hardship that I met the man I spoke 
of,” 

“ Bat you did pot tell me his name.” 

**How inquisitive you are. 
tell you. His name was—”" 

A servant appeared at the door at this 
mowent, and said, respectfully 


selle. Shall I show him up ’” 
** Certainly.” 


door, and then torning to Frank, with a 
smile that was half sad 


**T know you will not care to meet him. I 
be impolite.” 


and let him pass through. 
bidding, sadly enongh, for thongh he did 


he could not bear the idea that an anprin- 


be a constant visitor at her house. 

Frank Vavasour knew fbat Claudia was 
purity and innocence itself; but he knew 
also that slanderous tongues were busy 
with her name, coupling it with the peer's 
in no measured terms, 

He walked away from the house quietly, 
for be knew the visitor would make a long 
stay, and as he went, strangely enongh, 
bis thoogbts ran on a little carved et 





| thoaght. 


| conclumona, 
| gentleman in question. 


| every action testifies it. 
I know that; but | 
do not know their history, nor what | 


which he bad seen standing on a side-table 
in Claudia’s room. He had seen it often 
before, and it bad never excited his curi- 
owity ; but now it haunted bim strangely. 
It was only a carved toy, a pretty ase- 
less nothing, such as ladies love to exncum- 


| ber their tables with; but be could not get 


it vat of bis bead. 

“Tl look at it when I go back,” be 
**T suppose I bave seen srome- 
thing like it before, and that is why it 
comes uppermost to-day.” 

Meanwhile, Lord Nortonshall was sit- 
ting with the actress, wearying ber beyond 
expression with bis prayers and protesta- 
tions, She was powerless to end the in- 
terview—be would not go. 

‘** You are wasting your love on yonder 
fickle boy,’ he said, at length, baving 
picked up a book which was iying on the 
table, and bad Frank Vavasours name in- 


| seribed in it, 


“You have no right tu say such things 


| to me, 


*Beb! its trae, and what retarn will 
you yet for your affections? he said, 
sneeringly. “ When he is recovered enoagh 


j to yo back to the dissipation in which I 
| hear be lives, he ll fall in love with the first 


pretty face he seen, as be has with yours 
“You are very polite and complimen- 

tary, wy lord; bat you jamp too hastily to 

I have never said I loved the 


“No, perbaps not in words; bat your 
Ob, Claadia, it 
makes me mad with jealousy. I want 
your love for mynelf. 


* You will never have it, my lord. My 


confidence in me that you withhold the | gratitude for your kindness, my respect 


story ?” 

**Nay ; any one may know it. The glove 
was the sole clue to the m r of one 
who was more than a father—a friend I 
would bave died for. It was found on the 
place where he fell. The papers were all 
the da I p relating to the 
mysterious affair. I cannot hope to make 








— may have; but your wife should stand 
tween your luve aud me." 

“* My wife—psbhaw! don't speak of ber. 
You dont know her.” 

“I know she is a woman, my lord, and 
yoar wife, and her claims and reputation 
must not be trifled with. You would make 
of me yoar toy, your plaything. That is 


you understand what their loss is to me.” | plain speaking, is it not? bat it is the 


“Tecan quite understand. But is there | truth, and you would boast among your 
any one who has a motive for stealing | 


them ? 
** Yea, one.” 
“Who? Ab! I need scarcely ask. You | 


Pt 
“The man to whom the glove belongs. 


| not ? 


a | 
| 


boon companions of your triumpt. It 
would be a glorious conquest, would it 
@ strong man over a weak woman ; 
bat it happens every day.” 
“You are bard, Cleudia! 
consider how I love you.” 


You do not 


continued, *‘ with things which happened | 


poor mother's persecator, and there is not | 
the slightest resemblance in their names ; | 





said Claudia, musingly, ** though he has | 


no doubt my admirers believe most impli. | 
| not good sense or feeling of honor sufti 
| clent to know and feel that there are many 
| true women who tread the stage in velvet 


She waited antil the girl bad cloned the | 


not love ber assbe would have had bim do, | 


cipled man like Lord Nortonshall should | 





* Another lover, | presnme, you mean.’ 

“No, you are wrong. It is or rather 
was—a little child.” 

“ A obild?” 

** Yea, shall I tell you the story?” 

** Tell me anything—-talk to me how 
will; everything you do of say only 
me love you the more, Cleadia. [ woald 
give all earth and Heaven, were they mine, 
to bear you say you returned that love.” 

“Too great a price to pay for it, my 
lord; bat I will teil you when I sew the 
child. I shall meet her again—I know | 
shall. I was with my mother—we were 
vagabonds then, singing at street corners 
for our daily bread, getting « lodging 
where we could. We were pursued by « 
villain—it is too long a story to tell for 
what reason -end be songht to take her 
life one night wheu we were far from any 
human habitation. My mother was strack 
to the ground, in another moment I shoald 
have been alone in the world, when ead- 
denly a carriage came in sight. I shriek. 
ed, it stopped, a gentioman jumped ont, 
and the would be of my th 
fled. She was saved, and we were taken 
away from the spot. In the carriage was 
a little girl of about my own age—a gleau- 
ing, fairy-like thing, all satin and lace— 
coming home froma party. She put ber 
soft arma round my neck, kissed my dark 
face, and comforted me I waa a little 
outcast, a beggars brat, and naed to hear 
wyself called by every opprobrious epithet . 
bat this little, holy angel caressed me like 
asiater. I never saw ber after that night 
bat the time ia as fresh in wy memory ax 
though it were only yesterday. I do not 
know ber name | do not think | ever 
heard it 
again, | am sure 

** What makes you think so?" 

“1 left a token with ber; my mother 
took a crucifix and chain from my neck, 
and placed it around hers. She bade her 
keep it always, for it had been blessed by 
his Holiness at Rome, and the blac-eyed 
little darling vowed she would keep it 
always.” 

** What ia it like?” 





“It is of bronze, carved, with the figure | 


of the Madonna and a lily wreath. It 


opens, and displays a pieve of the trae | 


cross and my mother's name.’ 

* And what was that ’" 

**Maddalina Wynne.’ 

* | have surely heard that name before ; 
bat where *" 

**T canpot tell. None knew it bat those 
concerned, and I bave not told it to any 
one. 

Lord Nortonshall left Bayswater, pon- 
dering over the story which Olandia bad 
told him, and wondering where be bad 
heard it; bat he could not come to any 
satisfactory conclusion on the matter. One 
thing was certain: that he loved Ulaudia 
more than ever, and was determined to 
carry bis point by fair means or foul. 


CHAPTER \VIII. 
IME SRCRED OF THE CASKET 
Lord Nortonshall made no secret of his 
passion for the fair Claudia, and talked 
openly amongst bis assuctates of her, and 
the manner in which be had been repulsed, 


| calling her a little hypocrite and a prade, 


and ail the other epithets which a disap- 


| pointed man will ase, 


His lordship was one of those who had 


and tinsels, or that honest wives and tender 


Bat I will | mothers are to be found among the hun 
| dreds who nightly administer to the peo. 


ple's annsement. 
Kat there were some amongst his frienda 


* Lord Nortonshall is below, mademoi- | who had sense enough to see La Clandia's 


real worth and modesty, and who exposta 
lated with him; but he only laughed at 
them for their pains, and vowed hin deter- 
mination to foliow up hia scheme. 
“Pehaw! ‘She is a woman, therefore 


** You had better go,” she said, quietly. to be wooed; she ia a woman, therefore to 


be won,’ was hia reply to his friend, Lord 


don't either; bat then I cannot afford to | Wedderburn, when one evening that gen 
| theman had broached the sul jeot, 
She opened a side-door as she spoke, | fellow says that in a play, I think, my dear 
He went at her | Wedderburn, and a very wise man he was, 


* Bome 


two, for there s not a woman on the face of 
the earth that a man cannot win in some 


“You have a very pe opinion of the 
sex, Nortonsball; bat I fancy you will find 
yourself mistaken in this instance.” 

** Nonsense, man! She may be a miracle 


way if be chooses.’ | 
| 


of innocence 
such, has a valnerable point. 
find it ont.” 

*‘ And your wife?” 

‘Ob, let her sulk in Paria. 
going to be the langhing-stock of all Lon. 
don over her romantic love for that yoang 
sailor; and, after all, shes « fool for her 
pains. Hew dangling after La Claudia, 
two. By Jove, it would be worth trying, 
if only to win ber from him. Not that 
I've ever met him there; ita my belief 
that she xmuggles him out of the hoase 
whenever | make my appearance, bat I 
shall meet him some day, and when | do, 
let him look to binwelf, that’s all.” 

Mr. Anstin Hertram beard of all this, 
partly from Lord Nortonshall bimeelf, and | 
partly fro. other quarters, and be was not 
slow to carry it to Frank. 

He was kinder than ever to the young 
man, making himself almost a necessity 
to hia daily l.fe by the thousand and one 
little ways in which friendship can be 
shown. Frank made hat little remark 
when he heard hia friend « intelliyence, 
only saying that he needed no new proof 
of Claudia » goodness or Lord Nortonshall « 
perfidy, and the subject dropped for the 
time, though Mr. Bertram could very 
plainly see that be was more affected by 
the tele than he chose to have appear 

** Hut its not for the sake of Ia Claa 
dia,” be muttered to himself. ** It's the 
other one—the fair-haired beanty, my lady, 
over yonder, that be cares about. He 
thinks that it will make ber suiler —pray 
Heaven it may’ he continued, with a 
savage oath. ** My lord and lady, my way 
young spark and the famous actress, | owe 
you all something, and as Im a living 
man, I'll pay my debts with interest be- 
fore long. ° 

It was for Almas sake that Frank Vava- 
sour grieved when her neglectful hasband, 
forgetting bis allegiauce to ber, thus openly 
pursued the actress, Do what he would, 
think of ber as he might, he loved ber 
still; bat there was a bitter feeling min- 
gled with bis love—the certainty that she 
had forgotten him. 

** Better so,’ be sighed. ‘* Why should 
I wish ber to be unhappy’ And if she 
stull thought of me as in the old time, she 
must be so. Hat Ob, Alma, Alma! 
She must have known that | was stricken 
near to death, and yet she cvald be silent. 

Bat be wronged ber there. Iie knew 
bothing of the letter she bad seut. Her 
passionate appeal to him for one word, to 
tell her bow he was, bad never reached 
bim. I) was safe in other keeping, ready 
to be ased as @ terrible enyine ayamet Lim 


bat I shall know and meet ber | 


thing ’ 


| engraved lion, and mark the reanlt 


bat she's a woman, and, as 
I mean to | 


I'm not | 
| inding oat. 


that would be dangerons. and how to let 
her know was more than he coald contrive 

A eadden thoaght etrock him he would 
ask Clandia's advice, and he started for 
Rayewater on the «par of the moment 
Ere he reached the villa, however, be bad 
reconsidered. He might mix her op in hie 
troubles by eo doing, and that woald be 
both wicked and cruel. Ste had enongh 
trouble already on her head, without ber 
dening ber with his 

It was, consexjuently, es an ordinary 
visitor that he knocked at the door, and 
wes most warmly weloomed by Clandia 
who, in her neat home dress, aprang to 
meet him with a beaming face 

“Oh, Frank,” she exclaimed, ina joyfal 
tone, “1 am so glad you have come. | 
was ao frightened about you 

“* Frightened ' 

“Yes Voull think me very foolish 
bat I dreamed 

* Dreamed! ‘Ob, then, 
Mab hath been with you,” he langhed., 

* Dont laugh at me, Prank, Indeed it 
was a fearful dream, though most confas 
img and bewildering. I dreamed that you 
were in danger danger to your life, Frank 

and that [ was in peril, too, and another 
person, too, a woman, and it came to us 
all through whom do you think ?” 

“LT eannot gness.” 

* Your friend, Mr. Kertram.” 

“Through him! Why, what possible 
harm can he do to ua f 

“Oh, 1 don't know. I only feel that 
something will happen, aud his will be the 
band to iufliet it, law sure 

“ My dear Claudia, you are nervous this 
morniog , let us talk about something else 

thia, fur instance And as he spoke, 
be touched the little casket which lay upon 
the table, “Ihave often felt cartons to 
know what it contains, bat it is always so 
securely fastened.’ 

** And you are curious?" 

“Lem.” 

** Like all men, Cariosity ia a failing 
laid specially to our sex, bat it belongs | 
quite aa fairly to yours, Sappose | keep 
that casket merely for ite outward beanty ! 
Many ladies keep sach thiogs apon their 
tables.” 

* Then why look it” 
‘Must you have a reason for every. 
Have you ever tried to open it, | 
that you are so persistent about its being | 

looked ?” 

** Yeu, often.” 

* You impertinent man. You deserve | 
that it should bave tarned out a miniature 
infernal machine, fall of litte guna to | 
shoot you as soon as it opened. That's « | 
tine reward for curiosity. If any of my 
other friends are tormented with the same 
curiosity, | mast look up my pretty casket 
for fear of mishap. lt is pretty, is it 
not?” 

* Very —it would be a pity to remove it 
from ita place -it ia quite an ornament ; 
and if it is locked, and you keep the key, 
there cannot be mach danger. 

* Bat it mm nef locked, most sapient 
jndge ; it bas neither look nor key. | nee 
that you will not be satisfied until ite mys 
teries are explained, so hand tt to me, and 
I will exhibit ite wonderfal propertios with 
out delay.” 

Frank banded it over to her, turning it 
round as he did so, and regarding it atten 
tively. 

It ia truly Venetian in atyle, is it not 


I see \) teen 





Eee 


| said Clandia, ax she took it from him. } 


Tt in.” 

‘And truly Venetian in its contents, as 
you will nee by and by. Now to open it. | 
fam pozzied sometimes myself, Ob, bere | 
it is, You proas pretty bard upou ba 
t in 
a perfect * Open sesame 

Nhe pressed her thamb apon the carving 
as she spoke, and the onsket flew wide 
open, So cunningly was the carving on 
the ontside contrived, that flowers and 
animals and all surts of devices seemed to 
dinentangle themselves from each otber | 
and fly apart, where none would have sap. | 
posed an opening. | 

The space inside was swall and velvet 
lined, and there, side by side, lay two | 
small viala, gleaming in contrast to the 
dark bed on which they lay. 

** Are they ao very valuable?" he asked, 
touching one of them, in surprise, 

** Beyond all price, I believe. I 
made to anderstand su, at any rate 

‘And what are they? Some rare per 
fume, | suppose.” 


wan | 

| 

| 

| 

’ 5 | 

“Some delicate conmetic, *then—some 
preserver of feminine beauty ” 

“Wrong again. 


“Then [ll give up guessing. | never wan 
good at it, aud | see no probability of | 


** One is poison, 

* Poon!” 

* Even so 
conceived, 
netian gift.” 

“A dangerons one What indaced any 
one to give you wach a thing ¢ 

‘DT really dont know lt was moat gal 
lantly given me by an old nobleman, a 
former friend of my mother's, The cas 
ket, | beleve, was au old heirloom of the 
family, and the oonteuta of the bottler 
were propered nome time in the last cen 
tory ‘Take thin, my child, he said to 
me at parting, ‘It is an old mans only 
gift, it will keep you from sin, save you 
from sorrow, and revenwe you for inenlt 
A single drop of the one phial will suffice 
The other iw a sleeping draught, potent, 
but harmless it will theow you mte « tor 
por resembiiny death, bat doing no barm 
You may fad both usefal in the strange 
land of eternal clouds to which you are 
going, audif your path in all over romen, 
and you bave no need to use an oll mann 
gift, the casket will keep ie in remem 
brance. Ab, she contitued, © I ahould not 
have needed anything tu wake me remem 
ber him, poor old Signer lL ranceseo Mu 
rena, but I took it from Lim to the same 
spirit in which it was offered 

** But the poison are you not afraid of 
accident bappeniug through it / 
it not be better ty get rd of ity 
Aud you cap 


the most deadly that can be 
{ told you it was a true Ve 


sole 
Woald 
We are bot in Venice now 
koep the casket still 

“No, I will keep the old man's gift in 
tact. I shall have uo need in my quiet 
life for anything sv murderous as poison, 
and as for the sleeping draught I sbould 
consider that juite as danyervus an the 
other You need have no fear of my try 
ing either. 

She closed the casket, and set it in its 
place, and said no wore upon the sabject 
bat Frank could not put it out of bis head 
All the rest of the day bia thoughts ran 
riot on the sabject of the powerful poison 
in Claadia + possession, and the possibility 
of an accident happesing with it 

Certainly, no one kuew of its existence 
bat for all that he could not help wishing 
that she would throw it away 

()n that very day, buwever, another 
yerson discovered the secret of tbo casket 

rd Nortonshall, sauntering up to Haye. 
water, presented himeadlf at the door of 


“ Ah, well’ TU go in and wait for her 
Shell not be long, I dare «ay 

Shown inte the room wher he was 
wenally receyved, his lordship began to 
fidget about the room, as men © il deo when 
they have nothing to do. and presently, im 
the course of hia wanderings aboat the 
room, be came upon the casket 

“Wonder what it is.” he said to him 
elf, turning it round and roand “1 
dont beliewe it's solid and yet I've newer 
seen it open It's a pretty tut of anti jue 
earving enongh Hallo’ Whats thar 

In tarning and twisting it about between 
bis bands, he had pressed upen the «pring 
which raired the lid. and the little bottles 
lay revealed 

“By Jove’ he exclaimed, as he drew 
them ont, and discovered an inscription 
whieh lav anderneath 

It was written tn Italian, a language 
which he wes a waster of, and set forth 
the properties of each bottle, with the 
name of the celebrated chymist who com 
poodnded then 

No. 1, the left-hand bettle, was the 
potson, No ° which lay on the right, the 
sleep ing dranght 
=" | pretty plaything for a lady, apon my 
word!” he exclaimed, holding the bottles 
opto the heht to see what color they 
were, / belle Claudia has brought Italian 
eastoms bere with a vengeance. Ivison 
in aladys® room’ Is my dainty beauty « 
seound Incretia Morgia, that she arma her 
wolf in thie fashion ?' 

The mittares were very nearly the same 
color adark brown and were hermeti 
cally sealed. While he held them in hin 
haud he heard steps outside, and Claudia's 
Yotce soanded in the ball. 

Lord Nortonshall hastily replaced the 
vials, and closed the casket just as the ac 
tress entered the room; but in his harry 
he had unwittingly made a great mistake, 
and changed their places 

contin inour meat, 


Commenced in No.4) 


“oe 


If, sitting with thie little worn-out shoe 
And sarht stocking lying on my knoe, 
I knew the little feet had pattered throagh 
The pear-set gates that lie twiit Heaven and 
me, 
1 coakt be reconciled, and happy, toe 
Atl look with vlad eve toward the [aaper sea 


If io the morning, when the song of birde 
Kominds ueot the marth far more sweet, 
I listened for bie pretty broken words 
Aud tor the most of bie dimpled teet, 
Tcoukt be almort happy, thoagh | heart 
No anewer, aad saw but his vacant seat 


T comkl be glad if, when the day te dome, 

Aud all ite cares and heartaches laid away 
1 could book weetward to the biedden oun, 

Ami with « heart full of Geop yearnings eay 
* Tonight Dm nearer te oy btthe cone 

Ny just the travel of @ elngle day 


when 
better Lande, 


1 know thaee litt! feet were 
a wrought of | 
footprint ia 
ule by wide wih ‘ 
wrw oc troortully anecl blew the 











ing 










sir Henny was tn weer, better Mane 
It the were dead T woul! wot eit to-day 
Nod etain with tears the wee eek on my kiee 
1 would not hie the thoy ahoe aol may 
*) Detreg baee kk mayrmten cry Ntthe teow tee tne 
weorulel bee patient, Kiewit tle ted way 
Noel that Lied lead ae te hin oer death « mem 
pure and whit 
diy ventured ln! 
thee rhgeet 





rie een in 
ehoat teas 
cold hard 
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ITEMS OF INTEREST. 


7 ‘The Smashed” in the name of a 
proposed clab in 
to consist only of those who have been 
maimed on a railway or ran over on the 
atreets 

€@ Somebody haa wade the discovery 
that the engineers of the Reading railroad 
are in the habit of keeping pet fish in the 
water tanks of their locomotives 

9 A California young lady, telling a 
gontioman about her Yosemite trip, said 
the scenery waa yorgeous, but ahe didn't 
like their style of locomotion. “ How's 
that ? how did you looomote?” ‘ Why, I 
had to ride a (4 clothes-pin 

S@ A young man at Princeton College be 
lieves in having ‘'a place for everything 
and everything itn ita place.” Ile naila bis 
slippers on the wall, four feet up, and 
then all he has to do of an evening is to 
wheel up his easy-chair in front of them 

wa vingaiar case of monomauia han 
been bronght to light in Troy. The victim 
confomes to a mania for spoiling ladies 
dresses, having ruined a large number on 
the street by the aid of licortoe juice 

S@ A boy found a pocketbook, and re 
atored it to ite owner, who gave him a five 
cont piece. The boy looked at the coin an 
instant, and then, handing it relnctantly 
back, andibly sighed, as he aaid, 1 can't 
change it.’ 

S67 A man in New Orleans ia the proad 
possessor of an etncated and soscnsgliched 
motkey, which washes ite hands and face 
with soap and water, brashes ite hair, and, 
after dinner, picks ita teeth with a regu 
larly organized toothpick 

4M According to the London Modical 
Keeord, Mr. T Bolas finds that a peroepti 
ble amount of the intoxicating Muid nay 
be obtained from so nuall «a quaatity as 
two oances of ordinary bread. From the 
report of hia investigations, puldished in 
the Chenical Newa, it appears that 
samples of new bread, bought at shops in 
Londen, yrelded from I to 


wit 


ttl of one 
per cent. of aleohel 

ST A nomowhat atranye comncilence o 
curred in a ot. Leu coart the other day 
The prisoner at the bar, the lawyer who 
was adhirewing the court in defenes, the 
reporter who was taking notes of the trial, 
and one of the spectators were all class 
mates in the wane tnatitution of learning 
mt seven years aye 
Gf \ Volioh lady of rank, twenty seven 
age, aml “aw perfect Jane 
,) Wan recentl? sentenced to a bony 
term of noprisenment, in Kerlin, for in fuly. 
ing in certain actsof theft, While the proms 
culion wast in progress she inherited « for 
tane of %) 000 rmbles, and her advocate 
now moved the conrt for her release, in 
consideration of a heavy bail The conrt, 
however, refused to accede to the request 

A young man was discharged frou 

Antarn prison recently who had earned 
st by overwork daring bin fonr and a 
half years of confinement. He was « «kil 
fal workman enyayed in a tool shop This 
augars woll for tis fatare Ont of prison 
he would doul-tlews have earned five times 
as mach 

S@ At Tuttletown, (al, recently, a 
young man named Jobony (riilen shot and 
killed an old man named Harvey Oulton 
daring « dispate about the postmark on 
an envelope which they picked up in the 
road. There ia nothing like maintaining 
one 4 opioton | 

67 A henpecked gentleman determined 
to sup with @ party of friends against the 
will of bin wife) Me waa resolved that he 
would, and she that he should net wo He 
His friends missed him, and, 


years ff in 


beanty 


| 
| 
| taken at this lnclement season of the year may save 
| 


London, the members | 





&? In Movyamensing 
Philadelphia Drea 


I'risem, says the 
are teo men, one of 
whom hae not seen the lhieht of the enn 
for twenty three years, and the other for 
ten years, and over both durtrg all this 
time have hang sentences of death, When 
these men were convicted there were ow 
efmetances surrounding their oases that 
mitigated their crimes end restrained the 
gov ernere of the period from signing their 
death warrants The l'rew thinks they 
have sefered enough, end calle for their 
penton 
€@ The marriage bas jast taken place 
at Avignon of a wan named Van Haelde 
abeam, who was recently condemned at 
Toulouse to two years detention for be 
longing to the Interpational, who was al 
lowed to leave the prison temporarily for 
the purpose After the ceremony, which 
wes followed by a repast, the conple were 
shont to separate, when the governor con 
sented to prolong for three banre the few 
momenta of liberty scoorded to the man 
The time wae employed in a walk on the 
banks of the Khone, after which Van Had 
degham retarned to his captivity for the 
next 7 montbe 
There ie «a twelve year-old boy in 
Farmington, Me, who for five or sit weeks 
last year did all the honsework for bis 
—_ee mother, and three children all 
under three years of age The Ubronicle 
mays be made batter, pies, biscuit, ete , 
and did't sbirk from the task of pre 
paring meals for a party of threshers at 
work in the barn. Willie Kadoliffe te hin 
name, and he hes made it a name to be 
proud of 

S@ A geutloman who recently advertined 
in the London Times seems to have car 
ried forgiveness to @ potnt rarely attained 
* After you had eloped for the third time, 
enys he, “I distinetly toid yoa that I 
shoald not be at the trouble of ranning 
after you again.” It seeme hard on the 
| mivertiver that he should be expected to 
| spend his whole life in rapning afier some. 
| body who keeps on eloping without inter. 
| mission, efter having been distinotly warned 
| that a persistence in the objsotions © prac- 
toe would at last be visited by the terrible 

| liation of no p it. 
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“A Deewe in Time,” Ae. 
ravee Hine, It le equally certain that a dase of « 
healthy tonte like Hoererren’s Mromace Birren® 


if a ettteh in time 


many an unpleasant twinge, A dose, however, le 
wt euflicient, The eyetem should be thoroughly 
charged with thie genial vegetable etimalant and 
taking it with the com. 
teehcement ot the atmospheric changes which die, 
tinguleh the Thereby you 
Will avoid those disturbances of the digestive and 


Ser retive 


Vey iggerrmnet ( OMmmeheoe 


winter from the autumn, 


organs, and those painful diseases of the 


muse low and the bervee of sonmation, which often 
} tedden the pethod of the year whytet atv be the 
| Herriont, @ eeemon of penance and Mayuietade, The 
Straorndinery viper and reyularity whieh thie ex 
pratin restorative imparts to the moet Umpartent 
| fometione af tt twuty, romder if an tnvalaalele 
remedy for nervous debility, constipation, tnd 
gestion, tory yout the avd intermittent 
i ” 
Ne. You. Tapew erm Ne. Zan. 
Homers in afew hours Neo fee aehod wutll the 
entire worm, with emt, te expelled, Meche tne 
hartilews, belig parety Vepetatele t owneute u 
P. Ri wat, No. 900 N. Ninth « 
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DR. RADWAY’S 


| Sarsaparillian Resolvent, 
‘THE GREAT BL OODPUIFIER. 


FOR THE OURE OF ALL 


CHHONIC DISRASES, BCRKOFRULA, ULCKIA, 


CHHONIC KHEUMATIAM, EXYSIIELAS, 


KIDNEY, HLADDEK, AND LIVER 


COMPLAINTS, DYSPEPSIA, 
| AFF RCTIONS OF THE LUNGS AND THROAT 
PURIFIES THE BLOOD, 
KESTOHING HEALTH AND Vigor, 
CLEAK SKIN AND BEAUTIFUL COMPLEXICS 
SKCUKKD TU ALL 


Bold by Drugylete, Price 6) per Bottle, 


DR. RADWAY'S 


PERFECT PURGATIVE PILLS. 


Perfect! y taatetons, elegantly coated, for the care of 


all Meerdere of the stomach, iver, terwein, aldneys, 
biwider, nervous diseames, tendas he, conmtipal ion, 
coativenoma, lndigeetion, dyepepe@ia, iio venom, ol 
hone fever, lntlamons obowels, plies, and au 
derangements of the tuterual viecers. Warranted 
te othoet « postive ca 


Price 9 Conta per ton hoid by Dragyteta 
OM. MADWAY & 6 40., 44 Warren %., 
theowete _. ‘ . 
~~ R. DOLLARD, _ 
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She looked curioasly at bim. “Love! Do not profane the word, my in the time to come. the villa. did not po 
** And you have never discovered who it | lord; it is too holy to be linked with sin. He thought how he coald avert the evil, “My mistress in oat, my lord, said the just for a lark, invaded hia residence, feocteas ct ae Pe 
in?” ‘ i | Were there no other reason, the memory and endeavored to devise a way to let ber servant who opened it. where they foand him and bis wife sitting < 8.8 ant eee aween, J 
” Never. | of my mother, aud the hope of one day know of ber husbands ceurses without * Will she be long * in their chairs fast asleep. He had given kt Hatton, « Stade, shirt Studs, iss 
** Buat—” and she besitated. _, | mecoting avother person would keep me waking mischief; bat no means presented “Teantssy, my lord she left no mos her an opiate that he might slip away, and (Nl Kevus 1. 4 price 4 
“* Bat—what, niost sapient counsellor ’” | from wrong-doing. | themselves. He could not write ber— sage she had given him one that be might not. fhe. Aewi'* Sauted. ELON DON, 
wai a ne . ® oat 
> : 
. => 
/ " . ° 
, . — | . moe iinet si =  —— , ~* . ; a 
AR. ~ = ' - ee cnn eet . — 7 . : -_— ———— ~ peur 4 “ 
— _ nd a head = a th a . 
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The Plot Against The Pennsylvania 
Railroad 


Ve call attention to this 


GREAT STORY, 


elhich we ate how publishing It 


lates to * 


SECRET SOCIETY, 


wupprewed te bave malevolent intenth 


ageinet certain of the more prominent 


officers of the 


PENNSYLVANIA RAILROAD. 


lvery one will want to read ut 





Our Next Serial. 


A WOMAN'S VOW. 


By Mary ©. Woodson 


\“ tee beep N f the 


Saturday Evening Post. 


Thin is f the toast powerlolliy @rit 
ten Serials published tl Vea lower 
« ull te sure t al 1 ‘ 
(ene . ‘ 
— 





LETTERS FROM ZIG. 


THE FOURTH CONCINNAT! EXPOSITION 

It does really not reem possible that 
there bave been four Cimemnat) Day 
home to write alent, dear | Not ut 
! me to count em on my fopers, and t 
remenber ef thy tobe that Lbs bes 


binchk wilh tis wear te the 


“ 


at | hed thet dreadful ague acd couldn t 


go te the seeaomd one at all, «t ! nity 
the hele time of the thint one, meat 
jitable matet eae & nundatedd with a 
freehet of relations, that f four biomes 
weeks I war at wy wits end bow to ent 
om an! sleep em. etal tdamed Provide nos 
«verely that He beada t let we o e 
hristian slatewman of & et ‘ t opens 
singer, instead of a misetabic ewnp ap? 

Fremyps cde nt 

Thats bow | remember t ret tt 


ft apamitions I remember this inant f 
one which closed teo nights age + me 


we | remember this DP apammits 1 s the 


fact that while visiting if 1 wae tiomt ogre 


1 tnomg?! 


whownly tem tanowled by a moar 
a lovely battle of enppewed honey Ti 
sakd man areared me on his honor that it 
was real honey, and that he “ woaldn ft tei 


be faleehoot He hwhed lhe an bonest 


man He had a real nice mustache 
be took me in Ll lonught a bettle of bis 
real honey, brought it bome and tried it 


om 6 bet besenit, and it wee about as nonuch 
honey as 8 bhewepaper editors temper 1 
aid forty conte eo pound for suger with ao 
“of water stirred inte it When «a man 
with « real nice mustache assures you that 
he “ wonkint tell vou no faleehoanl Le 
ware of that man 
The worst ot jection to thie Expositor 
we thet « boty cant Ond anything new to 
nay about it It was very bag and bevord 
pretsee, end that sort of thing, and oor 
every deview of man, from that 
fret invention of Laman «hil, the orig! 
nal fig leaf eprom of Adem, By, ty 
the wey, which invented the fy jeaf 
apron, Adam or lve dowr 
chive for making erivkled stove pipes 
bet all thome things bad been there bef. re 
and newspaper people bad nabbed them 
all up and written about them over and 


te es & 


over egein The Exposition was very. 


much the same as last year, Anybody can 
bear to look at a machine for crivkling 
stove-pipes two of three years right along, 
and admire it every time, bat when i 
comes to the fourth year, it begins to be « 


ttle Pt monotomena IMtto « raviehing!y 
beentifal white end gilt hearse for the o 
com meadtetion of deed children eho want 
to be baurted io etyle l)\tte o staffed ow! 
The powers that bave the Eaposition for 
| ie charge should beatir their bone 
and fed something new for os to gers at 
or else the report will starve ‘ud 
when yoo in Philedelphis arrange for tbe 
Grand Centennial Eapowtion of do 
take warning by our esee ple, am! soour 
the oniverse for somethicg bee 
The Nataral History department of oor 
lapositios wee really new sod well worth 
eter ining Latering from the 
Pioral Hell doors, the first thing yon 
oa wees cape with three baby alligators 
long sud a ugly 





one of 


nit, eerh « ute foot 
heathen stone god. They have the 
ot way of shutting their eyes First 
f membrane which they 
shoot ower the eye from end to end 
from fromt to beek lhen they have « 
scortof bd which they heave ap over the 
eye from the better ty the top. and 
shot their ugly peepers, instead of lower 
inp the lid from above downward, uke & 
(hrwtiar If you ever ace an 
watch Lim wins 


8 
jueer 
lhe Lave @ mer 


ai water 


At the other side of the entrance, nears 
opposite the haley alligators yet alroove 
your bead, bung « biy hornet « nest (ur 


if the sor 
OuTDeT Wan & 


biapesitven bad a smattering 
tifle, tow 
young man exhilittng the wonderfal and 


for around in the 


beautiful apectrusoope, wbile a blacktoart 
on the wall pear by. caplained tn 
folly written characters the subject of 
spectrum es tw the yreat crowd = In 
me of the glass cases was a Kentucky 
beech chip, cut by D Kay A 
little farther on, in an Upright glass cane 
wan the skeleton of a female gorla, hook 
ing very moch as thongh she might bave 
been « man and « brother bull 
farther on wes a case fall of the skalis of 
every nation, kindred and tongne, auong 
them the head j tece of a Randweich Islander, 
with the 
your life 


lhoune, 


once 


loveliest teeth you ever saw in 
handsome enough to put a blosh 
ob the most artistic set of ‘store teeth 
ever manufactured I don't beleve Id 
mind being a beathen, if I could jast sbut 
my month over ench teeth as sproated out 
of that barbarian skull) IT noticed too 
that the monkey ekalle head all their teeth 
too, everyone bo there's one advantage 
bh being a monkey, anyhow 

Speaking of moukeys reminds me to 
oh tien a very courteous belt, onee worn by 
a bouth Amernoan chief, and exhibited in 
thin last (ipetuneti La position 
of motkeya bones and teeth and birds 
lant aud 
» which we have 
and ap 


It * made 


sholis, and fringed with those by 


beautiful Pre cilian beet! 


read eo much aboot at one time 


ther I 
rytteitely tinted a 


had te len how | limrit mtd 
beetle eould be, alld 
ae that bouth American savages belt 
Aud then the 
on, past the stapad arted plant 


crowd) suryves ‘| anid 
oven t 
‘ 


past the evetlastiag tiresome wplotelen« 
etufled birds, past the rare and large | 
lection of old comm whieh Tdont care a 
it for, because ite more then Lean do 
t el my ten fingers open the coins of 
thewe claye The cotme of the present day 
ate fet more inter eely Interesting to me 
than the cotps of «a thousand years ago | 


shold think ae Ilere are 
fiom the It 

gh fora giant baby 
iu other wile 
ratliowtehes, and @ card tack 
Hancdac ff Just an if 
» would want to put bes band 
leo little diel 
before the rattle 
with eyes 


some Cromer 
rue whelle dian ocean, bip 
reclie, ated just 
te a oage with two wloked 
al te it bear 
itigg Che Legpenac 
atrylaudy ¢ 
the deadly) creaturos 
ny old sadividuals pause 


soake cage, and gare thereon 


atickiny ut an etpression of mlmiration 
met upmingled with awe, watehing the 
wide open eyer and slowly moving heads of 


the fearful repiles  Pamally one little old 
nan gives the gla s cage a timid poke with 
bis skinny for the Aucient 
Mariners ul remarks to the other litie 


Liyer, lime 


old man 
Alive! oho 
I rather ° reckou they are, little old 
wis 
()n agen towards a case of tiny shells 


atid temdenciipt curostion, before which 





acrowd of people are gathered la this 
caw Kea shallow bow ol specimens marked 
"Pearls from the Late Miami Liver 


This shallow boa partionlariy claims the 
admiration of « very tall, paunt female 
ted «lrewa, @ tuasbed in black 
& brilliant, etripedt 
around ber 
her liu one 
let she beld a tig Gat lemon cracker, 
while the fore foper of the other muscular 
st pounted to the shallow box She 
took # tremendous bite out of the boy tat 
Il then with her mouth 


women 1b a 
woollen 
Leok tight 

biuscalar 


bonnet, and 
a i intend 1 
enongh to choke 


brow 
brown 


hemo Cracker at 


crammed and her treeth full of cracker 
ormtituts, she jo, ged the elbow of ber oom 
pehion atl spoke es follow 


i 
Dhem there epee 
Little Myamy River 
Then she took another tremendous bite 

it of the big, 
with her teeth fall of cracker 
med th 


wathked, solemnly 


iments Comes from the 


flat lemon cracker and a 
second time, 
rtatastow, mbae elbow of ber com 
anion and re 

Them there spex 
Litthe Myamy River 

And as we passed on aud 


imenes Comes from the 


mt her in t« 


el, we saw ber take a Ghird tremendous 

t whieh Snually finished the big (lat 
tecker, and beard this singular fomul 
bet teeth vet Mil of cracker umlbs, 


becrve for the third time 


Them there specimens comes from the 


battle Myany Kiwer 
1 dent know whether she is standing 
sore saying iH yetor not Probally she 
ed the Little Miami Kiwer 
[here ts bot room to mention a hun 


ith part of the carious and interesting 


things tn thie Netaral History department 
ii was besonmed all doubt the most enter 
taining feature of the Exposition We 


pease ail through it from end to end, mak 
ing @ Little bote here and there at wide iw 
tervals Finally. at the farther end, we 
ome to @ certain specimen which, while 
we dont Know whether it comes from the 

Little Myamy River of not, is a very 
remarkable spectmen of grim wit. High 
in mod airover ont heads is fixed a hage 
stuffed allipatos Seated astride this all: 
pater ise ghastly haman skeleton, taking 
« wild witeh « ride 1 can ( tell you the ef- 
feet of ut It ts what one might call n- 
dieulously horrible I doa t know who te 
responsitde for this piece of diabolioal, 
witch lke fan at it cortamly is an idee 
Lverytody will agree with me there, The 
skeleton riding the alligator topped off the 
Natural History room After that it said 
“Sweet Cider, ots “Sweet ( ider, 
ots, ts the last specimen in the Nataral 
Ilistory department 

It was very exoclient and entertaining, as 
ltuld y Hat there is one thing | beg 
ty be permitted to remark. Since the time 
when | was @ solo loustress and corrected 
boys Compositions, my two eyes have 
never bebeld sach ar,jully spelling as was 
digdayed on the tables attached to the 
articles im that Natural History depart 
ment. There were sume carious mosses 
on exhibition, from tbe north part of 
Canada West, somewhere, mosses sack 
os the reindeer subsists on The label at. 
teched Juformed an admiring public that 


the mosses were ' Kainderr blood.” 
lear 
Yaeen Olty of the Weat ’ 
they apelled beads 


Dear! | spasms, and that there are other jolly vals 
How i« thet for «pelling in the | who have nothing to do bat leaagh and 
In another place grow fet, and woald think themselves 
«ede Yet ageim some | going into « decline were they to discover 


brilliant genias labeled « staffed bird, « | their avordupots leas than |) in the shade, 


adder 


phcwant 


jogne of the Exposition the word earthen | poasible 


is printed carticrn Td lke to tnqnite 
what dictiouery oor art 
word eartbert, cat of 
And so on all through nearly, the «pell 
ing of the labele was « scandal 
Mtate of Chie When the officers for the 
Fapesition of (4 are elected, Id advise 


committee got the | 


| 


om the | 


om to devote a good part of the year to | 


Hereuse sack #pell 
its jast aw 


their spelling books 
jog, ac lve ooted shove, is 
fal 

My beloved 
you your fe 


ang friends, if it conte 
learn to spell 
ZIG 


—_—— 


LETTER FROM NEW YORE. 


leon Power With many 
lerelictions of duty, and an hamble 
«e to do better tn fateare, I hew 
itdoe 
Hat whe 
there the rul 
It ia long, ve 
broached between ua, aod 


1 the 


varied 
to pive 


jst 
welt pr 
tatingtly 
fmabitene re to commence! Aye 
ng since the subject 
nm any 
are changes which have 
place, that you any idea of 
Jom woman e« she appears in Oo 


‘vi 
war 
and 
taker 
the on 
tober, 
the graceful wave of the willowy feather 
that floats from the apex of the towering 
hat, toying conuettimhly with the wanton 
wind seems to me Ive bear! that some 
where before , and work gradually down 
ward throngt all the many gradations of 
toilet to the very tips of the canning little 
French kid boots It looks like a Herea 
lean task, and but like Tennyson, we 
believe in letting “the great world sepia 


forever down the ringing grooves of 
Y 7” ‘ 
In the little item of 
Hate ANT) BONNET 


preat dissatiafaction has been felt for the 
last two yoars, and many and mutinous 
have beon the whispers, and significant the 
clenching of tiny fists as fair fomininity 
has surveyed herself in the plate glass 
mirror, and vainly endeavored to coax her 
self into the opimon that abe did not look 
a positive fright. ‘Lhe nearest approach 
to satiefaction was the belf-angry admin 
sion, ** Very etylieh, and in that one e1- 
pression was summed up every mer pos 
sensed by the pour anfortunate bonnet 
and even that one consoling mflecthon was 
due to the homage paid to Madame b arhion 
Anything, no matter how albeuard, in «f 
if the ruling deity bat attaches bis signa 
ture, and Fashion, like Charity and a 
waterproof cloak, covereth a maltitade 
of win 

Hut this season the bonnets are prettier, 
newhat 
A eom 


y lente 


and in some tnatances make a 
bear approach to becomingne as 

between the 
en eflectod, 
hrigehly Itut 
poople either in: branee or in fashion, and 


prone 
aud the result is 
there are no old 


eomehow | 
stanfac ’ 


ae usual, elderly ladies are aaprovided for 

The tw ' vw be ts 
as tu Dauplon 
wh bawe lity 


oe  Dauphi 


srg? faethe slew 
wd bp ctu.” bb 


the brim of t 


bh Oxford 


pws beat 


tands up like # corenet all aronud t» 


ears, while that of the © Derectoise is set 
ap over the forehoad and droopa at the 
niches 

Lyous velvet is the material for the 


worlds of trim 
thin admissible that 
when onee thaished it woald be hard for 
the casual olwerver tu say wheller veivet, 
felt or straw formed the base of operat: ns 
Feathers were never more fasiionablo, 
and never before displayed in one-tenth 
part (he numerots tute now soon a dozen 


botnet proper, but sach 


mig are ssanon 


being somelimes used upon one bonnet, 
yet so delicately and harmoniously blended 
as to ip bowtse shock the most refined and 
cultivated taste After feathers come tor- 
sades of twisted milk and brauches of 
fruit, grapes, berries, and all nestled tn 
natara! leaves of brown and crimson, while 
here and there is seen a buckle of jet or 
wother of pearl in colors, sage, green 
olive, browa, malberry aud dark. bla 
find greatest faver, combined with trim 
in the lipbtest, brightest and most 
opposite shades» 

ln bats we bave what is known as the 
* Wellington, a pretty stylish little crea 
tion, and seemingly adapted to all styles of 
beauty, and marvellously becoming to ugly 
faces as well It has a high crown alightly 
pounted with a tedigu-width brim turned 
up ateach eile in a very coqaettish style 
lhe frout is ornamented with a pompon 
or ostrich tips aud bows of mbbon waile 


ibang 


from the top floats backward over the 
shoulders a long, waving, willow feather, 
either black, or a grayish white, On the 


side is thrast a #tec!] dagger of immense 
pr opertions 
slow 


nota hat of any hind darst 


wn of defence every knot concenis a 
clerous looking potgnard , every loop 
shelters « glittering arrow, and larking in 
silken ambash an oaydized disk flashes its 
ire through showers of feathe:, 
pray After the * Wellington’ we have 
atuaber of other lees popular yeaut 
the ** Maree taternett the “*¢ 
the iriyand bemg fore 
moet, and all wilh «a spray of sutamo 
(lowers fastened beneath the brim exactly 
tn hind the left ear 





nieely 


the 


runel 


and 


istake ANT Ac KRETS 
de not show any very new designs as yet 
though it is still rather early to give ap al! 
bope for the The ** Dolman,’ 
with ite “‘anwel sleeves, which by the way 
osomewhat affect the celestial in a high 
wind, besides nearly freezing the auforta 
bate wearer, are on exhibition and bid fair 
to be the fashionable wrap, thongh ely or 
wherefore ta not stated. Certam it is that 
not within the ‘‘ memory of the oldest in 
babitant’ have we had anything quite so 
atrociously ugly and ungrecefal. And yet 
there are feminine enthusiasts who clasp 
their hiy hands and exclaim, “ lant it fw 
lowely © bat shoald the conundrum, ** In 


season 


what does tte lovelineas consist ?” arise, a | “* 


world of “guesing’ would necessarily 
have to be indaiged in before a satisfactory 
anewer coald be arrived at. 

lhe velvet polonaise, close-fitting and 
looped in the back and elaborately trimmed 
with thread lace, pussementerie cable cord, 
battens and bows, i also out, and along- 
aide we see the tiny little sailor jackets of 
navy tive, corded with white, and the 
latger aac joes half-fitted in the back, with 
loose straight fronts Seal akin sacqnes, 
ranging in price from $) to #1), are 
aupen the counters, bat are in leas demand 
than formeriy 


S\ iTS AND DARESES 


| slender, sod ali of a bigness 


apologies for | 


to Post won on New York | 


one needa must commence at, 


| States, 


bat and bonnet has | 


| children, and, at the 
wre) ohnown | 


And ever in the Art Cate | and that all these would like to got fits, if 


As garments are made, however 
they etand « «reset deal Letter chance of 
being strack by ligbiniog then they do of 
fiding & remiy-mede salt that will come 
withia a mile of anawering their purpose 
Null, there is ove advantaye in it, the euite 
ere all on exhibition, and the new atyles 
cen be cvpted by one ® own special dress 
maker, a4 bepee we bave nothing more 
lw way. 

Hoops aud bastles and voleminons pof 
fing bave all * gone ont To be fashion 
allie, ope winet be long and straight and 
from bead tu 
foot. Ite bard on the chabby beanties, 
bat “‘rotalien in oflice’ m te fair thing, 
end is bigh time the thin ones had « 
show. Longe clinging shirts, very v 
and plein in front, the fulness all drawn 
beck, loag waista, high roils of black silk, 
lived with pink, scarlet, blae, whatever 
color ope fancies, sleeves close at tie wriat 
and fitting the arm as nearly ae may |e, i* 
what the winter of i..) | ww bringing to 
us Neokties, too, have boen discarded, 
aud in their place one sees a bow of rl 
bee ap inch aud « balf in width, with ends 
a yerdlong. They look tastefal and pretty, 
and so do @ thousand and one other things 
I intend to tell you all about in my nent, 

Till then, adieu OLIVE KING 


aut 


—_——  — 


Biographical Sketches. 


DON CARLOS. 


BY MAUKICE F. EGAN 

lbon Carloa de HKoarbon, Dake of Ma- 
dnd, whom his adberenta atyle hing of 
Spain, was bora on the seth of March, 
sts 
hotel in Laybach, a town in the Austrian 
His father was Don Jaan de Bour 
bon, the second soo of that Don Carlos, 
brother of Ferdinand VIL, who, in the 
years’ civil war, so perseveringly 
asserted his claim to the Spanish crown 
bis mother, Dota Maria Beatri¥, being 
daughter of the Grand Dake of Modena. 

At the birth of Don Carlos, no royal re 
jatcings took place. His parents, who had 
been married bat one year, were horrying 
from the advancing tide of revelation to 
wards Vienna 

* Thia noble Prince a writer—a 
Carlint, by the way in extle, and 
narsed in adversity, hay a4 ex uuples be 
fore him in his own family — the good faith 
aud generosity of his grandfather: the 
at negation aad high-mindedness of Maria 
Francesca, grandmother of the present 


seven 


aa ye 
“bern 







THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


middie height, well-formed, of manly 
bearing, with regular featares, thongh not 
anhke the Spanish Hoarbons, rather heavy 
in the lower part of the face, dark com 
plexion, expressive black eyes, and thick 
black mustache. The prince was simply 
dressed, and without ribbon or decoration 
of any kind 

“Tee princess, who wore « plain white 
dress, was rather low in stature, with fair 
hair and blae eyes, remarkable more for 
th. sweet and gentle expression which ani- 
mated them than for regularity of fea- 
tures. The prince pointed to the visitors 
to be seated, and then sat down himself 
by the side of bia wife. The princess 
apoke English well, and the prince, though 
apparently familiar with the language, 
seemed te prefer French or Spanish.” 

bon Carlos bases bis claim to the 
Spanish crown on the Salic law which ex- 





clades women from the succession. Fer- | 


dinand Vii., grand-ancle of Don Carlos, 
repealed the Salic law by bis last will in 
beqneatbing the crown to his eldest daugh- 
ter. His brother, Don Carlos Maria Isidro, 
grandfather of the present Don Carlos, 
flew to arma, and then followed the disas 
trons seven years war, which ended an 
fortanately for Don Carlos the elder, who 
was despoiled of what be deewed bis birth. 
right 

Kat the opponents of Don Carlos in- 
validate his ciaim by urging that Ferdi- 
nand s abrogation of the Salic law was not 
an arbitrary innovation. It was the Salic 
law iteelf that was the innovation, and that 
Qoeen Isabella was sovereign of ('aatile 
in her own right. that Charles V. of Ger 


|} many and I. of Spain, derived hia domin- 


ions from hia mother, Juana, daugbter of 
Ferdinand and Isabella. 

If these facts are admitted, the parti. 
sans of Don Carlos cannot reasonably 


| boast of his right of anccession to the 
| crown of Spain 


The place of his birth was a amall | 


Don Carlos), and all the wirtues of that 
model of womankind, bis mother, the 
Archdacheas Beatrix. 

bon Carlos began his travels early. The | 


extied Spanish RBoarbons were often on 
tue wing, Don Jaan and his wife went to 
Pugland, where their second son, Alphon- 
born, Fra Eagland the Areh- 
dachess returned to Modena with her two 
breaking ont of the 


so, Waa 





Austrian war in ote, the Grand Ducal 
States were seized, and she again became 
a fugitive lo Pg, whore the exiles 
resided for several years, Lhe educau on of 


Dua Ca m Was Contiled tos 


the history of Spam was his 


Spanish ec 


Clostmatic 


avorite stndy Later im life, he wrote 

| part of a histery of Savme, King of Arra 

wot, the scourge of the tuvadiog Moora 

iat more stirring events interfered witl 
the completion of this work 

In inet, the Archdueh Beatrix and 


}a hame 


its bead this season without some 


| 


| 





| 
| 


| 


| 


are importe! in immense quantities, bat— 


as if only the mediam woman was of any 
acoount, every garment is of the same di- 
mensions, Manufactarers forget that every 
lady who would lhe to purebase . ready- 
made suit an tap to Canova s standard of 
female beauty five feet, two inches —and 
that a few corre the business, and reach 
an altitude likely to throw a sculptor into 


ber sens removed to Venice, where they 
wot, a year later, the widowed Dact 
Darna, sister of theC cant de Cuambord 

which has become as familiar to 
these futerested in Earopean polities as 
that of the subject of thin skeich The 
eldest daughter of the Dachess of Parma 
was Margarct, a young lady who was dis. 
tiogeished for Ler piety, imtellectual at 
tataments, and netaral grace. Having, 
without diffienlty, obtained his mothers 
consent, Ion Carlos then in his seven 
teenth year a formal proposition 
for the hand of the Princows Margaret, who 
wast more than a year younger. They were 
both tec young to marry, and the core 


wa of 


inede 


mony was postponed until isos. lo the 
February of that year, Don Carlos de 
Bourbon and Margaret of arma were 


married 


Early in Is72, the Dake of Madrid en 
tered Spain, and he was svon joined by 
numbers of badly-armed, andisciplined 
peasants. They kept up a sort of guerilla 
warfare, but were defeated at Orosquicta 
and dispersed. 

For a time he remained in obscurity 
bat suddenly it was ramored that he was 
again in Spain. He was recsived in the 
frontier by the Marquis of Valdespina, 
Lizaraga and other chiefs. The Carlista 
had increased in naombers, and shouts of 
** Viva Carlos VIL" were plentifal. His 
receptions in the villages on his route, the 
reporta say, were enthusiastic in the bigh- 
eat degree, 

Jadging from his utterances and mani 
fextoes it would appear that Don Carlos 
means well, Bat then it is so easy to 
yovern a kingdom on paper andin Imagina 
tion, bat so hard to govern in reality ! 

—o— 


OBSERVATIONS. 


BY MAX ADELEK 


Editors will please bear in mind that the fol- 


owing Observations» y ax Adeler, in common 

wit the other ortyinal contents of Tur Poser, 

ure wryrighted, We give this notice on account 

{ the constant “appropriation” of Max Adeler's 

| articles, withont the requisite credit beng given 

th +the writer or the paper ha, dal, Bee, 
Post.) 

O.vgnally Higeins war a baggage 

smasber on the Blaok and Biank railroad, 

but somebody left Lim some money and 


have 


he bonght a farm, and settled down e4 an 
a,ricalturiat. tie had almost forgotten 
hus old habita and propensities as the years 
went by, when, one day, while be was in 
town, he happened to pass a trank store, 
several tranks and valises were 
standing ont upon the pavement. In 
stantly a flood of recollections poured 
over hia soul, and he felt himself impelled 
by some irresistible power to indulge in 
Lis former pastime. He leaped upon an 
empty trank and stamped it with bis feet. 
Phen he seized it, and bamped it against 
the pavement three or four times ; 
he jammed it agaiust a lamp-post, and got 
a pavivg stone and pounded it, and butted 
it up against the wall, and spat on it and 
awore. And he dragged the carpet-bags 


where 


through the wad, and ripped open the | 


valises with his knife, and then he rashed 


then | 


| 


j stand it any longer. 


[Nov. |, 1873. 





feases to love ber, bat she can't stand ao 
man who will never keep step with ber 
Brown i+ tall and she is short, and some. 
how he can't get his legs to work right. 
They agreed to start off. whenever they 
went walking, with the left foot, bat Brown 
generally forgot and led of with bis right 
foot: and then, while she was trying to 
get in step with him, he would try to catch 
atep with her, and after both of them had 
been shafiling around apon the pavement 
for five minutes or so in a most absurd 
manner, they woald r ahead out of step 
jast as before. And then, when Brown 
would endeavor to take short steps like 
hera, his gait was so ridiculous as to excite 
remark; and when she tried to take long 
strides like his, people stopped and looked 
at her in the street and thought she was 
crazy. ‘Thon she strove to take two steps 
to his one, bat she found that one of his 
was equal to two and « balf of hers, and 
when «be undertook to make that fractional 
namber in order to keep with him, he 
frowned at her and said, “If yon're goin’ 
to dance the polka-mazourka upon the 
public highway, I'm goin’ home.” So now 
Mrs. Brown wants a divorce. She can't 
It is very sad that 
the happiness of an affectionate family and 
the love of two immortal souls should be 


| destroyed by any cause, but particularly is 





| 


it me lancholy that so much misery should 
be created by the abominable inadjast- 
ability and obstiuacy of the legs of a man 
named Brown. 

In one of the sketches of the career 
of the French Marshal, Bazaine, recently 
published in a daily paper, we find the 
statement that ** Bazaine delights in com- 
bat. He is never happier than when the 
leaden niinsiles of death are whistling about 
him.” We have always believed that there 
was a difference between us and 
and now we have discovered what it is. 
We do ncot delight in combat, and we are 
not bappy when the ballets whistle about 
os. Our military experience has not been 
as extended as paine'a, We were only 
out with the Pennsylvania wilitia; bat 
yet we saw enough to convince us that we 
would never care much about standing ia 
**the imminentand deadly breach,” if there 
was another man there with a gan who 
waited na to leave, and that we would never 
yearn ‘‘to seek the bubble reputation at 
the cannon’s mouth,” unless we were posi- 
tively certain that the cannon was empty. 
No man is less afraid of a cannon than we 
are when it is not loaded. We oould 
stand in front of one for years without the 
quiver of a muscle, But Bazaine ia not 
thus. He is discuonsolate and miserable 
and bilions, unless somebody ix banging 
at him with a shot gun, or trying to stir 
him up between the ribs with a bayonet. 
Ilis idea of bravery is to stand still and let 
the enemy shoot balls into his legs and 
blow him apart with shells. Ours is to 
move on; not in reckless baste, but with 
as much speed as is consistent with dig- 
nity and a due regard for the celerity of 
the foe. About twelve miles an hour waa 
the fastest time onr militiamen made when 
they wanted to get off of the field. They 
excelied in falliog back. It was our 
favorite manwnvre; but the Lloodthirstiest 
veteran that ever plunged bis sword bilt- 
deep in baman gore, could not have ad- 
vancod with greater calmness than we did 
when the euemy began to retreat. Ba- 
zaine himself would have shed tears to see 
the writer dashing aroand Harrisbarg with 
his squad, frantic with eagerness to shed 
the blood of Confederates who were at that 
moment crossing the Potomac river sixty 
tulles away. 

The Tattles and the OF inkes, al- 
though living next door to each other, are 
not on speaking terms, The Tatties, it 
seems, claua to be of aristocratic origin, 
while Mrs. () Finke, it is well known, 
is the daughter of a rag-picker, and her 
husband is rich and iguorant; so the 
Tattles look down on the O Fiukes, and 
that makes the O Fiakes mad. It may be 
as well to state that Mr. Tattle is near- 
sighted, and that Mra. O Fluke not only has 
red hair, but she can carry a five-hundred 
pound cooking-stove ap-stairs witbout 
drawing an extra breath. The other day 
Tuttle came home and found, as he 


| tatu the store and bad convulsions on the | thought, his little girl making mad pies in 


loor because there were several hundred | the gutter in front of the house. As be 
tronks ip there, and he knew be wouldn't | had often forbidden ber to do thia, he be- 


time 
atows before nfghtfall. Hoe settled 
tall next morning io eo alderman s office, 
for, althongh he explained to the trunk 


to smash the whole stock to | 
the 


}man that his conduct was only a little | 


The bride and bridegroom proceeded to | 


the Oastle of Ebenzweyer, the property of 
the Coant de Chambord. Don Carlos paid 
several visita to Londou and t'aris about a 
year later for the purpose of conferring 
with some of his leadiog partioans 


freak that be couldnt help becanse the 
associations of the past overwhelmed bim 


|, when be saw (hat baggage, the man be 


Things in Spain were coming to a crisis, | 


fae storm that has mnoe broken with such 
fory, im its course involving 
Spain, bat France and Germany, was then 
threatening Ibe former friends of Qaeen 
Isabella were wavering ip their allegiance. 
Many in high positions would have been 
willing to place her son, the Prince of \s 
turias, on the throne, bat he was too 
young for that purpose, and they were 
forced to look for a king among foreign 
princes. There was also the Libera! party, 
repidly increasing 1a nuiwbera, who would 
tolerate bo compromise between a repablic 
and the expulsion of the Bourbons. And 
so the crown of Spain—the royal insignia 
of the proudest people on earth—went a 
begging. liow had the mighty fallen 
sinoe the days of the Con ynistador and of 
hanghbty Ferdinand and queenly Isabella! 
Don Jaan de Bourbon yielded to the 
counsels of the Legitimist leaders. and re- 
nounced his claim to the Spanish throne 
in favor of his sop, Don Carlos, who had 
in lse6s issned a manifesto, called a coun- 
cu of bis partisans, assamed the title of 
lake of Madrid, and took up bis residence 
om the Spanish frontier, to watch for bis 
opportanity. At Ciratz, the Dachess of 
Madrid gave birthto ber daughter, Bianca, 
and abortly after this event came the news 
of the insurrection at Cadiz. The duke 
hastened to l'art. Another council was 
be'd. Don Jaan, who bad made an an- 
succeasfal attempt some years before, and 
ho had been released from prison on 
condition of promising not to a y in 
another struggle for the throne, could not 
honorably take part in the coming contest, 


| and so, as has been mentioned, he gave 


way in favor of bis son, hailed by the Car- 
lint as Charles VII 

A writer in « recent number of Black. 
wood 's Magazine, gives the following par- 
ticulars of « vimit made to Dom Oarlos 
daring bis sojourn in Paria, Don Carlos and 
his wife occupied modest apartments near 
the church of the Madeleine. After waiting 
for some winutes, they, frends of the 
writer in Blackwood,) were condacted by 
a Spanish nobleman into the presence of 
the noble personages whom he addressed 
as king and queen. 

** One of the visitors had the advantage 
of some experience of Spanish habits and 
manners, from a pretty long residence in 
Spain, and he recognized in the prince the 
quiet dignity and self-posseasion distino- 
tave of the Spanish gentieman. He foand 
him, perhaps, contrary to what be had «x- 
pected, of comely presence, above the 


not only | 


trayed an indixspomtion to manifest sympa- 
pathy with a victim of psychological phe 
nomena of that particular description, 
Last winter they had new furnaces 
vat in the cellar of the church of St. Sar 
copbagus, where we go. Bat somehow 
they didn't work well. ‘Lhe first time the 


| tire was put in them was on Saturday 


morning, and on Sanday the smoke was so 
dense in the church that nobody could see 
the clergyman, The man had pat the 
stove-pipe into the hot-air flue. Next 
Saturday night the fires were lighted, buat 
on Sanday morning only the air imme. 
diately under the roof was warm, and as 
the congregation couldn t very comfortably 
roost around on the rafters, they nearly 
froze to death. ‘The sexton was then in- 
structed to make the fire on Thursday, in 


| order to give the choreh a chance to be- 


cowe thoronghly heated He did so, and 


| early Sanday morning the farnaces were 
so choked up with ashes that the fires went | 


out, and again the thermometer in the 
front pews marked zero. 
received orders to make that 
Tharsday, and to sit there and watch it 
until church time on the following Sab. 
bath. He did, and both farnaces were in 
fall blast at the appointed hour. That 
was the only warm Sanday we bad last 
winter. The mercury was up to eighty 
out of doors, while in the church every- 
body was in a profase perspiration, and 
the bellows-blower at the organ fainted 
twice. The next Sanday the sexton tried 
to keep the fires low by pushing in the 
dampers, and conse uently the charch was 
fi with coal gas, and the choir couldn't 
sing, nor could the minister preach without 

every minute. That afternoon the 
sexton took up the cast-iron register in the 
floor, while he examined the fiae to see if 
anything was the matter. 
there was, and he went into the cellar for 
& moment to fix it. While be was gone, 
old Mra. came in to hunt her 


hymn book, and she accidentally walked | tives ‘n the German 


He thonght | 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


| Flake arrived 


came angry, and rushing at her he picked 
her up and began to spank ber in a singn- 
larly energetic manner. It so happened 
that he was wistaken. It was Mra, O'- 
Finke's youngest child, and what was 
worse, Mrs.  Fiuke saw him whipping 
the babe. Those who were present say 
that it is perhaps probable that no red- 
haired woman ever came down-stairs and 
pounced through a front door as quickly 
as Mra. O'Fluke did, since the suo first 
shone upon a fallen world. Mr. Tattle 
perceived bis mistake jast as she appear. 
ed upon the scene. He started to ran, and 
she pnorsned bim. When the parade had 
gone aroand the block a couple of times 
Mr. Tuttle's wind began to fail, and the 
warm-haired avenger was almost up to 
him. He darted np the alley and tried to 
spring over Lis back fence. He bad jast 
reached the top when the infuriated O- 
Sue seized him by the leg 


| and removed bim suddenly from his toost. 


‘Got it splitting kindling wood,” was 
what he told his friends the next day when 


'they inquired respecting the black and 


| bine condition of bis eye. 


Then the sexton | 
fire on! 


i 
} 
| 


| 





Bat Mra. O- 
Fiake knows better, and she gloats over 
the circnumtance. 

Perhaps only those of our readers who 
live in the vicinity of Pniladelphia will be 
i iterestedd in this story, bat it will do to 
tell, and it is trae. A (icrman, nawed, we 
will say, Schmidt, lives at Manayank. He 
came to the city a few days ago, and after 
— generoas indalgence in lager beer, 

@ got on the cars to go home, On the way 
up he fell asleep, and when he awoke be 
was in Downingtown, many a long mile 
beyond his destination. He was provoked 
bat be spent the night at a hotel, and 
in the morning after a few more glasses of 
beer, he stepped on the train to go home. 
He went asleep again during the journey, 
passed Manayunk, and woke up just as the 
train entered Philadelphia when he was 
mad. He jumped off of the cars, and got 
on atrain which had jast started up the 
road, and resolved to keep awake this time 
atall hazards. He did; but what was bis 
horror to perceive, in a few momenta, that 
the train switched off at the janction, and 


| sped on its way to Germantown! When be 


} 


dismounted at the depot in that place he 
selected a few of the most robust adjec- 
age with which 


langa 
into the hole, and was subsequently drag- | to express his feelings. Then he 


ged out in an aspbyriated condit 


, and | 


Bat be 
ther train to return to the city, bat be 





that night one of the farnaces burst and | was so blinded with rage that be did not 
nearly burned the sanctaary down. They | 


were both sold out at aaction on the next 
Tuesday by a disgusted people, and now 
things are better, only Mra. Magrnder 
never 


| 


roeive that it was the train for Chestnat 
ill. Upon arriving at the latter place, be 
got out, and after reflecting whether it 
wouldn't perhaps be better to 


telegraph 
the register when she comes | home for his winter clothes, he determined 


to church without clinging to a pew and | not to, and with a hearty carse baried at 
i he 


muttering her prayers as she goes up the | those wretched rail 


—Mrs. Brown, of Camden, wants a di- 
vorce from ber husband on account of bis 
bratality. She says be never beats her ; 
he gives her plenty of money, he never re- 


fuses to let ber buy bonnets, and be pro- | tions his mearing. 


| 


dm ., 
walked across conntry to Manayunk. He 
drives in town now in a buggy when be 





| wants to make a visit. 


—_— — 


€@ Words show the wit of man, but ac- 
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THE SPANISH MAIDEN'S SONG 


RY FOUN TOR 
When the fee s epread in th var . 
4 the w ~ an tiwe 
\ her t arrae Gye the Wa: 
In the light eset plow. 
V ben the ca re sing at the maidens play 
And dabee lu « ogtt guitars 
1 fy trom wre! to thik « m 
Who to be Mountains tar 


He lowed a ave, with a berning love 
With @ howe thet wae hall divine 
And seasons vanished, and moons ward dim, 
And hie fond boart et!!! wae mite; 
And he told me oft tp the meonlight grove, 
\s we eat heath the orange tree, 
That evet aud aye through the starry night 
He was thinking of love and me, 


Pull often we eat in those grand, green woods, 


ia the shade of the chestnut reese ; 
Where the 


birde (mn the summer-titue sweetly 






e-halm scents the breese 
we tn there dingt depths, 
wave oor the etreanme, 
\e the mg night 
pot ot the pale moon hea, 


And can it be tha » Lbeart hae changed 
And changed like a wild March day? 
Are the passionate hopes of bis early yoare 
All vanieh d like dreame away 7 

No! leidere, be! 
\od seasons vanish and tex 

Hult the greenest epot in thy gretmory ett) 
Is sacred to love and me, 





Ah! bis epirit mast pine in some donjon fort, 
Ut be eatied o'er the sea; 

For he never would tarry 6 long, Fo long, 
If his etrong, Meet lime were free 

Ab! the sorrow i» gnawing bis heart, | know, 
Through the live-long night and day ; 

Like a eerpent coiled tu a rose's breast, 
Siow nibbling its bloom away ! 





‘ ome, Isidore, come, there is po change, 
(ld places are still the same ; 

The pightingale sings through the orange grove, 
In the glow-worm's dancing lame 

The lovers etill meet in the green ood deli 
Where the «livery cascade taille 

‘ome! Isidore, come to your lonely love— 
Tis your own fond Ida callie! 


A HIDDEN WRONG: 


Too Trusting and Too Fair. 


BY MRS, ELIZABETH MORRISON. 
~~ CHAPTER XIX. 


LITTLE PAT MAKES A MINTAKE. 


Marian’s courage and irit offered 
stronger opposition than he looked for to 
the roftian who had attacked ber. 

He cursed her savagely as despite his re- 
straining grasp rhe contrived to loosen 
one of ber bands from his hold, and fran- 
tically strove with it to free her mouth 
from the suffocating gag be had thrust into 
it. 

It was a struggle for life itself, and the 
poor girl threw all her strength into bor 
efforta as she almost writhed ont of his 
hold, and beat and tore to get ber breath. 

Enraged to tind her so powerfal, he 
struck her violently like the brute be was, 
and the sharp and crue! nature of the 
blow, aided by her prolonged struggle, de- 
prived her of conseiousness for the mo- 
ment, so that she fell senseless at hia fect. 

‘There, that’s easier,” he mattered, 
stooping over her and thrusting his hands 
into the keta of ber ovat, ‘‘ why 
couldn't the fool be quiet and have saved 
trouble, in place of fighting like a wild- 
cat, and making bother. Whore is the 
cursed trinket! (nrse ber, if she has 
made way with it, I'll throttle ber. Ah, 


the work! may rull, | asked Pat, immediately becoming saspici 





got some new spies on the track, I guess, 
so you'd betler be shy of every one that 
speaks to yoo, or looks after you im the 
street, and remember that Im on the 
look-out now, and | wont allow no foul 


“hee 
little fellow drew bimeelf ap with 
such an air thathed poor Marian been less 
alarmed and sorrowfal, she mast have 
barst into laughter at the sight; bat, be- 
sides the hurt she had received from the 
miscreants blow, every nerve in her body 
was shaken with the fright of the encoan- 
| ter she had had, so, thanking Pat for his 
| good will, and begging bim not to forget 
to warn ber of any danger he might dis 
cover, she parted from bim and made what 
| haste she could to reach home 
Dat stood gazing after her, muttering 
threats against any one who might attempt 
to wolest or alarm ber until she was out of 


ht. 

| “When he tarned to proceed on his own 
way he found himself addressed by a 
handsome young geutieman of fine ap- 
pearance, who asked him in ahesitating and 
somewhat disturbed voice, who the young 
| lady was who had jast quitted him. 

| “That there one, do you mean, sir?” 


| 
| 
| 


ous that the ‘new swell,” as he mentally 
denominated him, was a spy of Mog Wor 
thy's, who bad mistaken Marian for her 
sister Lacy, “ why that there young lady's 
agoing to be—that is—I mean to say she's 
a lovely girl what a very rich and iofluen 
tial gent has fallen in love with, and he's 
going to marry ber as soon as be can ar 
range to have the job done in swell style.” 

Pat came out with this sadden invention 
in quite atriamphant manoer. 

** That's the best go 1 can get a he 
thought to bimeelf after uttering it very 
volably, “ it is bound to smsoed aa Meg's 
people, and so I'll blow some more.” 

** Yes,” be continued aloud, seeing that 
the stood still as if rooted to the 
spot. “Shes engaged to this wealthy 
gent, and the reason he condescends to 
ase such a poor miserable brat as I am for 
his messenger is, that he don't want no 
talk or gossip about the family, until hes 
ready to elevate ‘om all into his lofty spear. 
Oh, he's a stunner, and she's in big luck 
now, I tell you she is!" 

Perceiving with great ht that his 
narration was producing a visible effect on 
his listener, who clatching the nearest 
support to him, seemed to shake as if from 
a sudden ague, the foolish lad went on to 
enla on his absard story, mixing fact 
and fiction so cunningly together, that his 
words carried conviction with them, and 
the happy geutl whose inmost 
heart they pierced, stretched out his hands 
imploringly and bade him cease. 

“Ob, yes, I'll shat up, if that’s your 
move,” answered Pat readily, for having 
reached his last effort at lying he had no- 
thing more tosay; *‘ but remember it was 
you who asked me to tell you, and I 
wouldn't have bad no manners if I hadn't 
a. gentleman, you know.” 

* True,” said bis questioner in a broken 
voice, * I do not blame you, my boy,” and 
he tossed him a piece of money, on the 
receipt of which Pat uttered an exclama- 
tion of surprise, for it was not-the way 
with Meg's people to pay handsomely for 
advance information. 

** Blowed if I don't think I've been off 
the track,” thonght Pat, with some com- 
panctions, after pocketing the coin and 
starting homeward. ‘‘I gota couple of 
aquints at his face and it seemed as if I'd 
seor it afore. Where was it? Oh, I know 
now, he's the swell that cume with the doc 








no, bere it ia, all right; and #0 I'm off my 
pretty wench. Ihave no time to waste, 
and even now I may be observed.’ 

He looked cantionsly roand as he issued 
from the lot, but po one was apparently 
within view, and, reassured by the solitnce 
of the street, he made off with great speed, | 
carrying the locket that Marian bad dis- 
covered in the pocket of Lucy's coat with 
bin, 

He was no sooner out of sight than the 
boy Pat, who had been hiding behind a 
low pile of lamber on the other side of the 
way, issued forth, and, peering around 
him no less carefully to find if the villain 
were teally gone, ran across the street into 
the lot where he found poor Marian scared 
and dizzy trying to rise from the ground 
with her bands pressed to her forehead. 

** By jing,” exclaimed the little fellow, 
using bis favorite outlet for excitement, 
‘ifitaint Miss Marian that that there 
bnily awell’s been insulting and robbing! 
What did he take from you, miss? I saw 
him have something in his hand, and bes 
mean enough to steal a fip if he wanted 
it to bay a drink. Ob, I know him, and so 
does our Moll, and she'll be on bis tracks 
pretty soon, the villain!” 

Bat Marian was too mach shocked and 
shaken to understand or explain anything 
at first. 

She could only gaze in a bewildered way 
at the eager and ———— boy, and put 
her hand to her head as if to steady its 
dizzy whirl. 

Presently she seemed to have a sudden 
thought, and under its inflnence she felt 
in the pocket where she had put the 
locket. . 

** It was that the roffian wanted, then,” 
she said, ‘it was not mine, and I did not 
think it was valuable enongh to tempt any 
one to do such a wicked, cowardly deed. | 
Who conld be be, and bow did he know I | 
had it?” | 

* 1 can't tell how be found ont you had | 
apy jewelry, miss,” Pat answered, ‘* per- 
haps be followed you, and saw you look at | 
it, but he’s wicked enough to do anything | 
in the world. I know bim, so does Moll. | 
Come on, miss, your clothes look all | 
straight now, and youn can lean on me if | 
you're weak, while I tell you how I'm go- | 
ing to have that wretch punished for bart. | 
ing and frightening you. If I was as big | 
asbim I'd punch his head off, I would; | 
bat Moil is going to fix him. I put her ap 
to it, and keep biling with anger agin bim. | 
When I go bome Ili tell her about this last | 
trick of bis'n, and she'll be ready to skin | 
him for it.’ 

**No, no: please don't make a talk about | 
such things, Pat, dear,” entreated Marian, | 
tumidly, ** 1 am afraid of these ple, and 
Low that my sister is safe at Cente, I do} 
not want even to see or hear of them | 








sae 

* Yes, I know'd she got off,” Pat said, 
grinning, ‘‘I was jolly glad of it, and it 
does me good to bear old Mother For a 
raving about her. Bat what I came up 
to-night for was to give you a word of 
warning. Look out! Old Meg Worthy | 
ain't to be beat, and she's on your sister's 
track. She's sure that she'll bave her back 
again or die for it, and sbell give you 
trouble if you ain't mighty sharp.’ 

“O, dear! I trast Lacy will not see 
ber,” Marian exclaimed, remembering ber | 
sister's d tent and listi and 
fearing the effect of any adverse influence 
that might come between them. 

* You needn't be afraid of her winning 
the young lady back by fair means, she | 
won't try that: she trusts to conniny and 
force to kidnap ber, for Miss Lacy made 
such desperate ¢fforts to get away that she 
knows she couldn't coax her back. She'll 





| I will win my own name and gain my own 
| rights for the sake of the dead who have 


tor the day poor Miss Lucy nearly throwed 
ap her sponge. Yes, by jing! he's the 
very chap end maybe he dido't mean no 
harm. ell, it's all right, anyhow, it will 
make ‘em afraid to come fooling round, 
and she hasn't no time to waste on fellows, 
she s fall of good feelings for others, and 
I ain't agoing to have ber bothered by 
sneaking chaps. So there!” 

Having thus jastified his romancing to 
himself, Pat made the best of bis way 
homeward, bat the victim of his unwitting 
falsehood, who, as he bad guessed, was no 
other than the young artist, wandered 
slowly aud to himself unconsciously over 
the lonely pavement. 

Shocked and almost paralyzed by the 
revelation to which he had listened, he 
could only murmur distractedly : 

* This then was the impassable barrier 
between us, this then was the mysterious 
cause of separation that I must not ques- 
tion or strive tounderstand. Oh, Marian, 
Marian!” 

Again the uncontrollable agony of his 
soul overcame him, and his whole form 
shook in the passionate throes of grief 
with which his poor heart bewailed its lost 
idol. 

**ILoonld have borne to live on, parted 
and wretched, bat still believing in ber, 
atill trusting to ber constancy, he con 
tinned, ‘*‘ but this rade awakening, this 
horrible shock that shows me a miserable 
reality of faithlessnens, a fickle natare that 
I bad clang to in blind, unwavering trast, 
an idol on whose constancy | would have 
pledged my life—broken, shattered and 
fallen like the poor heart that adored it!” 

Long and weary were his wanderings to 
and fro and up aud down in the chill win 
try streets that night, while the struggle 
kept madly on within his breast between 
his heart's despair and his wanly courage 
to endare. 

Ob, Pat, poor beggar and scamp, reared 
in vice and taught dissimulation and cun 
ning as a trade, little did your silly brain 
realize the terrible pangs your foolish plan 
to help your favorite young lady had in 
flicted on the one she valaed more than 


Marian was pot equal to an explanation 
jast then, so she made some kindly an 
jswerin a low tone and trying to asmeooth 


| her disordered dress and hair sat down to 


| the sewing that must be done, thoagh ber 
| trembling hands mate difficult work of the 
trimming. 
| Lucy looked up presently, and even to 
| ber a her sister's pallor and 
marks of men aafering were apparent 
‘Something has happened to you, Ma 
rian,” she oried in allright; “see, theres 
}acuton your chin aad two or three long 
scratches on your hands. What oan it 
have been ?” 

Hegging ber to be calm, and earnestly 
@v)oining oo ber the peceasity of preserving 
| their seoret from the other two members 
| of the family, Marian, in a subdued tone, 
related the iocident of ber attack and rob 
bery, and begged her sister's forgiveness 
for the mistake she had made in sabsati- 
tuting ber coat for her own. 

Lacy listened with colorless cheeks and 
parted lips and when Maran concladed, 
she breke out in a terrified ory. 

“Oh, ot must have been some of those 
wretches ap at Todds place who did it,” 
she subbed, ‘‘those dreadfal creatures 
that rob and steal so constantly, Mra. 
Worthy gave me the thing one day when 
she was in a good humor—and | hated to 
look at it, and am glad that it is gone.” 

“Yea,” said Marian, solemnly, ‘if it 
came from those people, I am truly thank: 
fal that it will never be in your sight 
again, dear sister. 1 wish | could destroy 
every trace and vestige of that time, and 
with it all that could ever come between 
you and your home.” 

She said this so earnestly, and with such 
sorrowful tears, that Lacy could not choose 
bat know ber meaning. Still she did not 
speak! she let her head droop within her 
master's embracing arms, and felt Marian's 
warm tears of love on ber own cold cheek, 
bat the seoret that had come between them, 
and made so great a chasm in their girl 
ish lives, sealed ber lips; she could not 
teil all, and so she did not utter a single 
word. 





The day of Mr. Barton's faneral had 
been damp and gusty, and the obilly rain 
seomed to have left both Allan and his 

“her with t oulda, 

The widow was weak and nervous, and 
complained constantly of a pain in her 
head, while her son to have a dry, 
sharp cough, that reminded Marian most 
uncomfortably of ber father's. 

Stil he kept on steadily with hia stadies, 
and talked of a private course of instruc- 
tion in practical engineering, which would 
cost a good roand sun, as if it were a mat. 
ter of course, and easily wanaged, out of 
the family purse. 

His mother did not remind him of its 
isaposmbility, but by saying constantly 
that she must contrive some way to ar- 
range it, appeared to entertain the plan 
herself. 

Marian noted this, and also that Mra. 
Blanchard i to bea tant visitor 
at the house in her absence, twe facts 
which taken together rendered her very 
nneasy. 

** My mother receives that woman's mo 
ney, she was forced to confess to ber- 
self, and the bitterness of this disoovery 
was daily increased by the apparently in 
creasing influence Mra, Bianchard gained 
over them all 

Mrs. Barton tantly rep the 
words that the wily woman put in her 
mouth, and they were always against hu 
gene, though sometimes so cunningly dis- 
guised, that Marian was forced to remain 
sient and wonder at the exhaustioss ma- 
lignity of the woman who claimed to be 
the artist's mother, 

Lucy did not seem to pay mach atten. 
tion to this, or indeed, anything else that 
went on aroond her. Her mind and 
thoughts ,»eemed wandering, and her pale 
face grow more and more wasted and un- 
happy, until one could scarcely recog 
nize a trace of the girlish beauty that had 
made ber so mach admired even in her own 
tamily a few months before. 

Both sisters worked at Madame Tinz- 
ler's, though Lucy had unfortunately won 
that person's strong dishke by ber inatten 
tion and listlessness of manner, and the 
personal antipathy she felt for her em 
ployer, which she took no pains to con- 
coal 








ted 





‘This made Marian very uneasy, and she 
tried constantly to th it over, and by 
doing far more than her own share of the 
sewing to gain allowance for ber sister. 

Mrs. Dlanchard had early informed her 
self of their engagement through their 
mother, and they soon saw from their 
work room window, that ber carriage stup 
ped frequently at the costamer's door 

‘Tam baving a skating-dress made for 
my daughter Vivlet,” she explained to 
Marian, one day when they wet in the 
show-room ; ‘‘ and I have told Mad. ‘Tinz 
ler how much interested | am in you, and 
how much | hope for your business suc- 
cosas.” 

“You are very good,” said Marian, 
coldly, and with a courtesy, she left the 
room. 

She not only disliked bat distrasted the 





at the costamer 4, filed her with dread as 
to the fatare. 

“She never comes near me without 
bringing some evil in her track,’ 
thought —‘‘ Heaven grant sabe may not 
mean winschief to Lucy!’ 

Sue shuddered at the thought —and was 
relieved to tiud afterward that there really 


for Mins Blanchard, and that so far ber 





life itself! 

It was past midnight and the empty | 
streets were cold and dreary, when Eugene 
turned his steps homeward—not to the 
aristocratic precincts of Lexington Ter 
race, but toward the queer little domicil 
of the sick Frenchman, and as he went bis 
determination that had at length come to 
his rescue from the helplessness of des- 
pair, took this form. 

** Yes, life and daty are the same,” he 
thought, ‘“‘even when the light of joy goes 
ont, and only the hard reality of disap. 
pointment remains to me. I mast work 
on and press forward till the end is gained, 
though no smile waits to crown me there, 








been wronged, let life be as empty and 
hopeless as it may! 


CHAPTER XX. 
LUCT FINDS THE WAY TOO RUGGED, 

When Marian reached home the night of | 
her adventure with the wretch who bad rob- 
bed her of the locket, she found that her 
mother had retired to bed with a headache, 
and that Allan had too followed her example, 
having returned from college yuite fever- 
ish from the effects of a bad ould. 

Lacy was sitting on the lounge with her 
face leaning on her arm, and she did not 
look up as she imparted this information 
to her returning sister, but added in a 
weary tone 

“What could bave kept you so long, 
I'm sure I thought you suai eevee come, 


mother bad told the trath. 


They bad been already a month in 


Madame Jinzlera service, and the over. | 


work done by Marian in ber dete rmination 
to make up for her sisters short-oomings, 
was already telling on ber strength and 
health, although she appeared «uite uncon 
scious of ite tasiog character. 

lier employer valued ber work highly, 
aud gave ber the best and most particular 
things to do; buat ber prejadice agaimat 
Lucy i i rather than de 
minish, until at last she grew into the 
habit of freely expressing her feeliugs on 
the sabject. 

* You must lke being a slave, | think, 
Miss Barton,” she said, wheu sbe paid ber 
one evening, accurding to custom, for 
their joint week's labor, and saw Marian, 
as usoal, hand over the sum in fuil 
Lucy to divide it in baives. ** What if she 
is the eldest sister, you are the one who 
does the work whie she dawdies, and 
youre a goose if you dont take the pay 
that belongs to you, that's all | oan nay. 

“And that i far wo much, if you 

| Marian said, decidedly, as she 
waited for her sister ty wove away before 
she spoke; ‘lam very much attached to 
my sister, and cannot bear to have her 
spoken to ankindly or unjasily. | am very 
wuch obliged to you for your goodness in 
giving us employment; but | must Leg 
that you will also consider my feelings, 
and do not make me sv unhappy by your 
thougbtleas words.” 

* Ob, fadge and sentiment, 
other, laughing cvarsely 





said the 
“1 was told that 


speaker most heartily ; aud Ler appearance | 


she | 


wes & grown velvet skating sail to be made | 


and be afool if you want to and ahe 
tewsed ber head and shrugged her shoul 
ders as che tarned away 

Merian followed ber sister and found 
her waiting for ber near the door of the 
lower ball. She was silent, and continued 
eo as they walked home together, though 
Marian tried to talk cheerfully on other 
subjects, and the antions girl was forced 
to suspect that Lacy had heard 
Tivelers ankind remarks, and was brood 
ing over thom 


that her sisters natare bad been 
| changed and perverted by ber trouble 

She was suspicions of every one, and if 
jany one looked at ber twice, she seemed 
to feel herself marked and saspetted in 
| retarn She hed bat two moods, either 
| the abstraction that deepened into mood 
hess, or the restless suspicion that was 
| roauved by a chance word, and seemed at 
| times to possess her like a torturing «pirit, 
As she walked by Marian’s side, abo said 
in a low tone 

“That woman wants to insult me, 
| Marian 1 nee she does!” 

“Oh, no, dear, she's only coarse and 
careless in her own nature, and so grown 
| inconsiderate of others, Do not let us 
think of ber, Lacy. 

Marian drew her sister's arm through 
hers as she spoke, and pressed it fondly to 
her side, but Lacy pursued the sabjeot 
steadily. 

*Bome one has told her something of 
me,” «he said, and her white cheek flashed 
a painfal scarlet. ‘Some wicked, lying 
coward has tried to injare me,” she oon. 
tinued ; * but I don't care for myself, it is 
for you I care, Marian,” and her voice 
broke into a hasky sob. 

Marian, with a sharp pain at her heart, 
amiled cheerfully. 

“Ob, what a silly fanoy, my darling,’ 
she said, bravely; and then altering her 
tone by a strong effort, she maid, ** I'll tell 
you what makes madame cross of late, 
dear ; you neglect to bow to her when you 
go in, and you don't do the trimming as 
beautifully as you know how, Oh, do I 
not wish*that | could manage to make as 
many pretty devices as you can in puffs 
and frilla—would not | excel as a ovn- 
tuwers workwoman then /” 

Her assumed lightness silenced, but did 
banish her sisters complaints. She had 
begun to pect her ployer of being 
her enemy, and the feeling grew daily. 

lt was a fortnight later, and the family 
were threatened with the added oare of 
another invalid, for Allan's cough was 
shorter and dryer than ever, so that he 
had received permission to stady at home 
and have a special morning recitation be 
fere the cane classes, so an to avoid the 
effect of night air on hin weak langs. 

Mra. Barton being at the best short. 
sighted, was urging him forward with the 
promise of being able ‘to manage the 
private leasons somehow, and Marian was 
divided between home care and basiness 
oare, when one unlucky day Madame 
Tinzler's prejudice against Lucy brought 
abont an unploasant denour ment, 

The sisters wore busily making delicate 
silk d for a spectacular drama in 
which a pattern had to be closely fol 
lowed, but Lucy's absent. mindedness pre 
vented her from properly attending to 
this fact. 

Marian's watchful eye discovered the 
mistake abe was making in sewing the 
wrong parta of a curiously out skirt to 
ether, and she hastened to remedy it, bat 

ad. ‘Tinzler was eqaally quick, and she 
called out angrily 

** Miss Barton, let that alone, and attend 
to your own pattern; if your sister in too 
deeply engaged in thought to give an idea 
two the work in hand, let her suffer the oun 
sequences, You have done uite enough 
in that direction already.” 

** Please exouse me,” Lacy said quickly, 
and with a flushing face. ‘I see where 
I've made the mistake, and can rip it out.’ 

* Oh, yes, | dare say, and pretty work 
it will look like when it is ripped ont We 
don't bay silks to have them butchered 
and then ripped; we're not fond of wasting 
material, nor well enough used to muding 
mistakes to enjoy it!’ 

Lucy's color dyed her very forehead for 
a moment, and then it vanished, leaving 
her whole face as white as death. The 
woman's temper was up, her eye snapped 
with anger, aud she had no pity, 

“I think weve had qaite enoagh of 
this fooling from her ladyship yonder,” 
she said, turning to Marian; * she has sat 
here snipping and botching the best ma 
terial, while you, Mins Marian, have made 
yourself a slave so an lo Acep her among 
decent people.” 

** Madame Tinzler, ’ oried Marian, aghast, 
and she caught ber sisters arm with a re 
straining “rasp. 

“Oh, you, exclaimed the costumer, 
contemptu onaly , *' you expect to awe every 
one by your airs, and keep us all at a dis 
tance, but | happen to know something 
aboat that young lady not ninch to her ad 
vantage, and | dont tutend to have her 
| here any longer 

Lucy rome tremblingly she looked the 
jangry woman in the faow, and her look 
was by no means appeasing 

“To be sure! | cried the costamer, * 
means to confront me and awe me into 
silence with her theatrical airs, bat Im 
not to be overcome by such as she. Lad 
advise ber to go and look after the reputa 
} tion sho lost on ber trip to New York 
Ila! ba! ba’ 

luere 
next room to the sisters, who hitherto had 
occapied chaira in Madame Tinziors own 
apartment, and these porsons heart every 
| word of their employers tirade 

Marian had sprang forward, a if to 
place her bands over the womans lips, 
bat madame moved back, and stood al 
most between the doors as she utterod hor 
| last words 

The mght of the two sisters suddenly 
seemed to quiet her, Maran had thrown 
ber arm round Lacy, and placed herself 
before ber as if to ward off personal blows 

* Piease be silent, madame, ' she maid, 
calmly aod yravely, ** until we can leave 
your Louse, your words do not in the least 
affect me, but they are coarw and meant 
to be cruel, we will not be long escaping 
from the sound of them Come, Lacey, 
dear You are pot #o foolmh as to ery, I 
hope, my precivas siuaster let as 
be youe 

* T never said a word bat praise of you, 
Miss Marian, and no one cat say they ever 
beard me, sari Madame Tinzler, her 
auger spent aud Ler prudence retarning 

* This in the day one week in ap, and as 
you never engaged as beyond from week 
to week, yon need no warning Madame 
Tinzer,” Marian said with bamsinews-like 
calm hess 

“TL am willing te keep you,” said her 
employer alasost mildly ‘You're a gool 
worker, and never gave me reason te fud 
fault with you once. | dont wend y 
away, remember that, Miss Marian 

Tam goimg with my dear sister,” said 
the girl, quite calmly. ** Nothing in the 
world would tempt me to remain another 
hour where she has been so wickedly aud 











{ ome, 


Mad. | 








words, bat she shell newer | ected 
to their repetition. [do not know where 
vou heard sach a fal an slanderous 


story aa you have hinted at, bat whoever 
“ays word sister is a 
cowardly har, and Heaven wl! puniah all 
such in its own tighteous way 

Her beautifal eyes beamed full of their 
own strong light as she spoke, and there 
wes tho tears of sign of weakness on her 
fair young face. Cue doubt of Lacey's tn 


ants against me 


| nocence made her belief in it fra: and an 
| Voor Lacy, patient, loving and charitable | 

as Marian was, she was obliged to confess: | 
meaok | 


flinebing, and when she saw ber sisters 
trem biog figure and death white face, she 
felt it was no time for ahrioking or tears 
on her part 

Madame Tinzler felt the inflaence of the 
young girla strong apirit, and almost apolo 
gized as she placed their money on the 
table before the sisters 

“People may speak in haste without 
meaning much harm,” she sail. 

“TL bope your meaning was not as bad as | 
your words,” Marian said, “bat we can | 
never remain in a place where such things 
are likely to be oul Come, Lacy dear 

They descended the etairs together, and | 
saw Mra. Blanchard'’s carriage drive past. | 

“She meant to drive as away from 
here,” Marian said to herself, *' where can | 
she mean to pursae us to next | 

Bat to ber sister she said aloud and | 
cheerfully | 

** Never mind Lacy, all we've got to do | 
is to try again. Madame Tingler s tempor 
was not very good, perhaps we'll find a 
more amiable employer next time.” 

Bat Lacy anewered with a half-smoth.- 
ered, heart-broken ory as she flung herself 
on ber siater's breast. 

“N>, no, it will be always the same, 
theres a mark apon me that they all see, 
and they will hant me to the death, they 
will, they will!" 


OHAPTER XXL. 
LUCY GIVEN UP THE sTRVOGLE 

Allan Harton was so deeply absorbed in 
bin stadies, and the ambitions plana reav|t- 
ing from his saccess in them, that he was 
not only negligent of the family interests 
and anxieties buat even failed to pay 
proper attention to his own health 

‘Thos it transpired that when the aiaters, 
after making a few trials for work at some 

+ bhi 


ental lieh t in the i Ty « “ 
disap 








hood of Madame Tinzler, and bei 
pointed in each instance, retarned home 
they found their mother looking greatly 
alarmed and excited about her son. os 

“He came home after the afternoon 
nonnion,” she said, ‘‘and his face was hot 
and blazing with fever. Instead of going 
right to bed as I begged him to do, be said 
hed situp awhile and try to flaish some 
writing he had to do for his class next 
morning. ‘Then he got to singing and 
whistling and throwing round hia books, 
and | naw that he was «quite flighty 
You don't know how frightened I waa; 
there was no one here to help me to get 
him to bed, and #0 I jast ran out on the 
nidewalk to see if I could call in a neigh 
bor, when as good fortane woald have it, 
a young doctor paaed by in hia carriage 
and [hailed him. He used to know Ea 
ene Blanchard 1 believe, phe added 
rather hesitatingly as if abe had suddenly 
remembered the risks she ran in employ 
ing any one who had been on good terms 


with that gentloman, bat after an 
instant’s consideration she concluded 
* Bat | don't believe it will matter 


Mra. Blanchard need never see him, and 
he says he has seen Allan often with 
Eagene, and feels quite a warm interest in 
him." 

** What has he done for Allan ’” Marian 
asked, laying aside her walking dross and 
putting on an apron ready to relieve her 


| ho socess, ner was the 








mother of household caren 

“Ob, he gave him different things and 
«quieted him down in no time, Allan seems 
to mind him thoagh he doesn't know me at 
all. Hes asleep now, and the doctor aays 
that he'll be mach better when he wakes.” 

Lacy dropped intoa chair with a hope 
lows gesture, an her mother left the room 
she turned to Marian and said drearily 

‘Here in more trouble, and I have 
driven you away from a place where you 
had yood pay, and you were quite a favor 
ite with that woman.” 

“Hash, bash, [ beg of you Lacy,” im 
plored the poor girl unable to bear any 
weak repining in her intense antiety to dis 
cover some relief from the present diffi ral 
ties. “‘ Dont apeak of my interests an if 
they could be separated from yours, nor 
alinde to that coarse creature again. We 
will soon get somo good — together | 
and it is sure to come all right before 
long. Even this sad affliction has its ad 





vantage, she added, her old hopefalnoss 
coming to her aid. * Allan was getting ill, | 
and would not stop to reat, this fever han | 
forced him into what was actaally acces 
sary, and mother in her present occupa 
tion of mind will be spared, knowing any 
thing about oar little troable, so pray don't 
be down hearted, Kathe your face and | 
forehead while I yet supper, Lucy dear.” | 

She stooped to kiss ber ax she apoke, | 
and whispering the words, “Courage, 
love,” in ber ear, borried away to attend 
to ber bonsehold duties 


When Mrs. Barton retarned from her 


| won's bedside, she reported him still sloop 


she | ing 


were half a dozen yirla in the | 


and then turning wonderingly to 


Lucy, asked 
“Why dont you take off your bonnet, 


dear’ And why do you look so pale and 
| miserable * 

"Ob, | don't know, [T eant tell, lua 
tired and mick at heart burst oat Lucy, 


and flany herself sobbing on the lounge 

“Now that comes of yetting a friyht, 
Marian waid, soothingly “Lucy ® nerves 
are weak, and a horse ran away, startling 
everybody, just at the street corner, and 
then Allan a sadden tllaess friyttened her 
atill (i> up and he down, dear, 
and Til being you a cap of tea,” arged her 
kind sister, doiny her ew to provent her 
mother from suspecting poor, weak Loaicy « 
miserable past and her prevent discontent 
and want of courage 

The raonaway had indeed given 
momentary alarm, and Allan's sickness 
had added to the wretched gloom of her 
feelings, but Lacy Barton suffered from a 
and sul-tler fear or 


more 


her a 


deeper than 
antioty 

The couscionsness of the cloud that hang 
npon ber life and name, the war that raged 
in her poor seal between doubt and faith, 
and the bitter aching misery of waiting 


pan 


and boping against hope, bad all made Ler 


bearteick even uuto death, and her weary 
nature shrank from the conflict that she 
bad no strength to continae 

* Would to Heaven that [ might die 
she prayed as she sank upon her own pil 
low aud sobbed aod moaned in the sleace 
of her own poor chamber 

But death does not come at the rach en 
treaty of a sick heart. Life had to be met, 
and Lacy found ber sister ready and ap 
parently hupefal for the contest as they 
went out toyether, leaving Allan better 
be rorniag, as the doctor bal foretold 

lucy began systematically ty go from 
place tu place, trying the likeliest frst, 
vat allowing bone to |» left ansunght 

In some they found the promise of fatare 
employment, ui others the asarance that 


ify 
s/ 

¢ 

fj 





\ few factories wanted experts at their 
partioular article of trade, and were not 
willing to receive novices, however apt in 
other branches, and one or two were 
willing to take either of the sisters, though 
they had not work for both 

“We will keep together,” Marian said, 
resolutely, for she had no peace if Lacy 
were oat of her sight for an instant. ‘' we 
may be forced to part at last, bat not antil 
we have exhausted every chance of re 
maining together 

Lucy scarcely seemed to seo the neces 
ity eo alearly 

** You had better take the Gret place you 
oan get, Marian, withoat regard to me 
she said. “1 can keep looking for one 
and we need not both be idle ” 

* Time enough for that,” Marian retars 
ed, “when all else fails," and she went 
on with greater energy after each conver 
sation 

The fret day's walk was attended with 
seoond nor the 


third. On the fourth Allan hed a relapse 


| into fever daring the night, and her mo- 


ther evinced so mach alarm that Marian 
said they had better not jleave home uatil 
the doctor came. So she sat down after 
breakfast to do some amall article of sew 
ing for the woman at the trimming store, 
while Lacy remained beside her brother, 


| cvoling bis head and fanning him 


Presently she came down to say that be 
had fallen asleep, and while she was speak 
ing the doctor, whom neither of the ais 
ters had met before, entered the room. 

At sight of him, Lacy lost every vestige 
of color and stood as if rooted to the apot, 
and even Marian was confused and over. 
come for a moment, bat Mra. Barton, who 
saw very little that was not directly shown 
to her, qaite anconacioas of the emotion 
of either said: 

** This is Dr. Heatherton, girls, and I'm 
sure you shoald be glad and 
him for his great goodness to your 
brother, I the poor 


or 
two ago that bis sisters dida't like to go to 
their work and leave me alone with him.” 

With a quiet, respectful manner that 
had not a gleam of ee ja it, De 
Heatherton bowed to ladies, and a. 
symptoma. Then he passed ap-staira, 
Marlen stole a glance at lanp one heaved 
a nigh of relief, 

The ~ 9 contenant gam, bat did 
not speak. eac nized the olan 
that bad been called ‘to Lacy ta hee Ome 
of perl, and both of them were fal 
that his knowledge of faces or mamory 
was 0 imperfect as to prevent a mutcal 
recognition. 

Hut Lacy woald not stay to risk another 
interview, when his footsteps were heard 
descending she slipped from the room, and 
Marian saw him alone, and heard from his 
lips words of hope and comfort about her 
siok brother to whose recovery he seemed 
willing to devote all hia energiea. 

The next day they started out together 
and Mra. Harton said she Gas loath to be 
left alone with her sick son, 

** Hut what can we do,” she added, * the 
doctor mays be mast have plenty of good 
nourishment and your absence yesterds 
will make the pay come short this wee 
when so mach is needed ?" 

Lacy looked at Marian ry 
“It mast be done,” she whispered 
* you must take the first place you oan tind 
alone and leave me to shift for myself.” 

** Not till everything else faila,” Marian 
said, stontly, “Tt am going to beg our 
wrocer for a week's trast, and I think be 
will oblige as, before another goes by 
something must be foand for both of us 
and it will all be right,” Marian said, Bat 
that day nor the next did not jastify Ma 
rian's hope, and at last necessity aad re 
peated failures began to weaken hor 
oourago. 

It wax on the afternoon of the eighth 
day of their moarch for work that they both 
—— by one accord in front of a very 
atylish store, in which perfumery and toilet 
articles, with fancy goods for poutlemens 
wear, wore wold, 

In the window was « small bill boaring 
the words 

“A young lady to wait at the counter 
wanted 

** Go in there 
Lucy said, and 
ward. 

She was weak and exhausted looking, 
and seemed glad of an opportunity to 
stand loaning against the iron rail, that 
wusrded the plate glass window, so Marian 
obeyed 

A whiskered and mustached yentioman, 
with a fancy necktio aud very gay vost, 
from « small inside compart 
ment of the store that was approached by 
a draperied arch, to moot her, 

He had a disagreeably familiar smile on 
hin face, and his manner was not pleasant 
to Marian, but she con juered her inatine 
tive avermon, and said she presented ber 
nelf asian applicant for the position adver 
tined in the window. 

“1 have had no experionce as a sales 
woman, she frankly confewed, ‘I ahoald 
have to learn everything, bat I am very 
willing, and not dull et taking inatruc- 
tion 

“Iiumph,” observed the gentleman, 
* you look an if wo might make «uwething 
pretty nice out of youll, as you say, you're 
jiick to take up bleas My naue ts Pan 
dar, and Miss Gimper, my wanager, os 
albeont just new, or [T would decide at once 
in your favor” 

Ho kopt bis bold and impadent 
fied on her while he apoke, and Mariana 
cheeks glowed with a resentfal blash 
Still she had arrived at that point that 
made iuclination yield to necessity, aud so 
she listened to his familiar and rather 
flippant sammary of a store girls dation, 
in which he tornd ber that their feat bas 
new wad to look protty and o raring 

‘Toate what does it with the genta, 
he remarked, ‘and oar custom ia prises 
pally of that ken i I can't conclade, how 
ever, until Miss (i) comes back aho a 
bow her awong the goods bat [ rather 
think we can make you do Just step ia 
at nine to-morrow and Il tell 
you all about ut.” 

Arriving at this anderstanding, Marian 
resisted his evident desire to bold her in 
further conversation, and ) noed her aistor 
outside, te whom related the most 
satisfactory part of the interview, pawiug 
ever her of) in silence from her 
anwiety ty spare Lacy the knowledge of 
all that was uupleasant 

Puen Llogk on you as provided for 
the poor girl said, with « relieved myn 
“and now, as we have heretofore looked 
for everything tether, let us part com 
I wil po ap this way aud you take 
that direction, and maybe we will flad 
some ple eo where we cau Work toyeother, 
which will save you from taking this one 
if not, as T said, youre provided for, any 
how." 

Some one pashed against them in pass 


I will wait here fur you,” 
pushed her sister fur 


Oatioe 


“a2e 


morning 


she 


clots 


pany 


ing as they stood talking thas, and whirled 


Loaucy aroand 9, that she stagyered to re 


eover ber footing, Marian looked 





nteal ber, though, if she gets a chance, and you had only to go to the trimming you had ridiculous notions about self. unjustly insulted, She is too wood and pure @ week earlier they coald have been en- trying to set her bat and drews straight, 
and she's bound to make one, too. Shes | Store? | sacrifice and such nonsense —bat go ahead | to feel mure than shocked by your cruel yayed. iid not see who it was 
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after 
this awkward creature, bat Lacy who was 
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' Whee oill we meet, anid the former 


half, reloctantly 

“ At bome in @ couple of hears, 
anewered, hurrying of 

Merian followed her with « treabled 
look. for the rade woman eho bad come 
between them, was none otber than Meg 
Worthy in her beet clothes, and thoagh 
lacy bea gone in an opposite direction 
the woman s presence aeomed like a bed 
en 

Ae Marien went on regretting having 
verted with Lacy even for an boar, she 
hand herself before @ large cloek and 
aleently into ite 


Lacy 


mentille store geeing 
windows 

A woman of middle age sed neat ap 
wes seated within, and raising & 


poorer “~« 
arp, cbwervant eyes looked at ber 


per af ot 
throvgh the glans closely [1 @ minate wr 
eo. end then beckoned ber te come in 

of eny good sewer in 
pereen u 


lho you know 
employment this 


need of 
Marian wonderingly obeyed 


paired eher 
her eanimons 

* Yee Il do, two of them, my sister and 
myself, Marian anewered eagerly 

* Ahem,” eaid the lady eith « searching 
look, “are you eure you o vald ome at 
ones, and stick to your work well’ We 
want no deceptions bor Lreaking words 
with as, for good, honest, trothfal girl« 
willing te de } are daty we give good pay 
beat we wont have ony other 

With breethless esyermess Marian e* 
sured ber thet she aod her sister were 
exactly suited to her needs, and learned in 
return that the selary wae very muot 
better than she hed hitherte received from 
her employers, After some further dires 
tions all delivered in « very sharp and de 
cided manner, and impressed on ber mind 
with some severity, she promised to be at 
the store with her sister Lett morning 
without faal 

The lady repeated her last sentence em 
phatically, and anid ‘we il see, keep your 
word, and 1) keep mine, and Marian ran 
home all eagerness to relieve lacy of 
further trouble and uneasiness 

Khe had been there before ber, and gone 
oat again, Mra Harton said, and after 
waiting an hour of two without recurring 
to the subject, Marian became very rest 
leas, and agein spoke to her mother who 
hed meantime |een taking « bep 

"What did Lacy say when she left 
mother?” 

“Lacy,” repeated Mre Harton, *' what, 
jan't she home yet r Why she only gave 
me your needle book, and said you might 
alk it before she came beck, I thought 
you knew all shout where she was going 
some errand for Madame Tinzier, wan it 
nor” 

With a frightened face and wildly beat 
ing heart, Marian caught the needle care 
from ber mother « hand, bat could not an 
awer 

* Mother called Allan faintly from 
the room above, and Marian was left alone 
with arorap of pencil written paper that 
fell into ber hand as she opened the needle 
Look 


“Leant stay, tt eaid, *l must go and 
look for ~~ that can only come in one 
form to me am «a stone tied to your 
car, patient sister erd | cannet 





heck | 
strive ut 
aw weighed down by the sense of my own 
mieery, and every eye that looks at me 
earries a dart to wourd my abrinking soul 
Il must fy from ell, antil TE gain the right 
to he fearless (iad bees you, my dear, 
dear Marian 
trying to pare you further 
from the presence of your unhappy but 
loving Laws 


struggle as nobly as you de I 


and do net blame me for 
miafortane 


dione erie! Marian, wildly, “gone 
jast when Heavens mercy opened a way 
for us to begin egain, Gone! when I be 
gan te bope, to feel at rest and this after 
all the litter price Ive paid te get ber 
beck Oh, Lacy, Laey 

She felt Ler bead whirling wildly and 
her sight fled, all seemed dark amd ould, 
and desolate, and with the note tightly 
erumpled in ber band, tn a last «Mort to 
nave her sisters secret, poor Marian Mar 
tons strength and courage gave way at 
last, and she fell cold and senseless on the 
floor 

om Ve 


-_ 


RED KELLY: 
The Free Riders of the Plains 


HY CAPTAIN CARNES, 


ation oF wre at, THER matt, erm 


CHAPTER NN 


At sunset, of a little after, in the south 
weet, ep peared a glow something like an 
Aarora: dieplay, bat which the bonrderer 
ean distinguish to be the quivering, leap 
ing Mashes of a conflagration The apec 
jaery whether i is the prairie on 
fire or the flaming beaconef the maraud 
ine free riders They netioe it brighten 
and diminish, and bold to the one point 
and then they call out to each other that it 
te the freeluooting i oendiary 

Defore them gcce war and destrac 
tion, etelatwmed Creneral Allisot 

Aun arter em follers deth an ther 
finished the old sooat, ( hemp 





judgment 
Patohing, With restioss and feveriah glanoe, 
the dread signal of border catrage 

“You must have some idee, Champ, of 
the ehereatwute of the fre 

‘Within teo pints er platitade, a: 
Lingum, lets prong eout er 
at see what ee hen see 1 kelhker 
ate thet at's thet smok ov ther torment ov 
Heanfort, al er veater taint be remove 
from Katter se Milla, om ther little ¢ 

1 think, Champ, retarned Vitee, ‘that 

we had better re out, a boree oan travel 
faster if we do pot bappen to be all the 
poople bal are astir on the plains 

‘Granted they measure ground fare 
ter, but if takes « bigger newst ter set em, 
im Care yer Want ter wet 

* Well each have tis own way loa 
may walk, and | will mount, and heey 
alongside bat we cannot hope to be of 
serviee, as the burning i too many miles 
distant 

* Het thar ea persentimuntin my bones, 
returned the seoat, © thal sumbow, an 
somesbhar, on ther fats, sumbody would 
be egg*tatioally pleased ter see ther alia, 
rovin Sgger of Champ. Cam, Vitee, my 
leetic men, start ap yer boss mashine, an 
1U set my luvly mogerson toe marks soa 
westerly 

The sovout was following oat one of those 
wysterives impressions thal lead as often 
mes in such anpremeditated ways, aod 
bring stout such unlooked for and start 

resulta, 


; ' 
Liew ter mal 


Vites, through sympethy with his com 
panian, fullowed, witheut fur a moment 
foreseeing the development They had 
advanced oul the distance, perbepa, of 
three miles, when Champ seized his com. 
pation by the bootstrap, and broagtt him 
toa belt He bad beard the fect echo of 
6 steed. 

“pelt” said be, in « cautions tone 


“I Bem seem ter see 0 shadder «roeain . 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POS 


Its mighty on 
Thar sin t bat one, 


ther moonlight yender 
fevoratide for ehalkin 
we thar 
No. only one, retarned \ ites, mating 
& leleeoope of bie hand 
He well, then, we 
wel!, ae eenywey 
Oe rasbed the bard rider, and Champ 
balled 
Whe goes thar’ Halt 
The horseman seung around, and dashed 
straght toward the waiting sovat« 
 Obemp' bless God aspirated the 
young fellow “Heck here, at Hakers 
Oreek, a party of outlaws have captured 
Mhern@® Hamme or he i« surrounded in the 
old Hredford cabin be and laffy, and 
they cant bold oat against the soore of 
fends that have holed them I was coming 
im another direction, and discovered the 
plot in time te torn and escape 
ler bow ver hams, bwoy They li 
meke ehort work with ther twenty agin 
Wait bere till we git back, and 
Coamp bed eenng the lgtt fellow fron 
the saddle and eprang op to the vacated 


might ez well 


ther tee 


coat . tee, do yer bear tent and 
lhufy i Ged ow Heaven, ow by thee 
time lay low, ob Pela, ull T brang 
tbeok yer Low Away, \ ite away & 


Haker « Crk 

Ite hed helly « scalpers 
as the two steeds, feeling the epar 
strack inte « Leadlong run  Dakers 
Creek and five miles away lume aud 
lhuffy brought to bey by helly « incarnate 
fletcs bow the thought flashed along the 
nerves of the scouts They dil not pause to 
jaestion what they might of ceuld do 
ayaiuat each olds, bat the call bad come 
for belp, aod brave hearts responded 

Travil’ travil yelled Champ, nearly 
stending upright im his stirraps, bis lony, 
lank body thrown forward pon the shoul 
ders of his bore, ae be strained ears and 
eyes for some signal from the faraway 
out teat Half the distance passed, and 
then there sounded the ramlile of « party 
of Lorsemen tn front of them 

trod! in itallover! aspirated Champ, 
in a broken voice, an be still thande red on 
ward, No, hear that wild, flerce, juiver 
ing yell different tones wound and twist 
ed together and prolonged antil there was 
something more fearfal al-out it than there 
eoald be in the angry roar of the lion 
Up and down the aweile and rises, (bamp * 
yore anawered that llutonian call, And 
Vitee aspirated, ‘The HKegalars’ thank 
fiud, the Kegulare!” Straight ahead, from 
two diferent directions, dashed the scouts 
and the Megulare, and they wet, as it 
were, at the amail end of the \ 

Come with as,” called (Lamp, now for 
the first time reoonciling himeelf to at 
back open the saddle * Come with usa to 
Hakers Creek, they ve got (rif aud 
lhafly in er tray 

Were after Ked helly, 
Laamet “bat close up, men, and follow 

lt» Led Kelly az bee beled em, call 
ed beck the scout) and again that wild, 
defying yell, Known on the border as Joe 
Lumet a bugle, shot over the plains in a 


called ont 


the bey, 


retarned Joe 


wad, chilling echo 
lakers Creek was the watelhword, as 
Champ feined th front to lead thea. and 
the old here bow threw lia whole soul tote 
hin paces He again nrowe tu his sturupes 
in an attitude, as it reemed, ready to spring 
over the bead of bis steed in an inetant 
A lithe time, a few moments, now would 
decide the watter at the creek No other 
word was spoke: The meon shone upon 
a small squadron of men rushing abreast 
in de petiotn laste, and at leat Baker « 
Creek uw before them, and each eye sees an 
ominous patty of men drawn in aol 
square, but little ways in front of them 
ln the renegade Kelly at last preparing to 
enact the eof manly warfare, and meet 
his opponents in open tight’) Al, ne. for 
as the Kegulars again emit that toimmitalle 
ery, the groap suddenly thes into frag 
wents, and eipore two huge, pendalam 
like figures swaying from a borzontal 
limb of the gigantic dead atab. With the 
shriek of « panther Champ dashed up 
Drive under, drive under, Vitee, an 
ent down ther body nighest ver. and 
apringing Opright on the back of his horse, 
holding bard upon the bridle with bis 
teeth, Champ lifted up the nearest body 
ander his left arm, aod strking upward 
with his long knife he severed the rope the 
fraction of an inch above the hanged 
mans head, while Vitee and another fel 
low did the same for the other victim 
Then the gaunt (ure of the seout stooped 
and let slide the limp body upon the tarf, 
with this anguished exclamation 
* Vites, will you keep two or three boys 
here, an do what yer ken fur ther poor 
fellars bodies, far as Gods wy helper, this 
nights work aint dan 
Joe Emmet had not been idle ly a 
wave of his band, plainly seen in the 
moonlight, be bad swung of hin right 
wing of regulars before that last yell 
apprised the border flends of the pro 
imity of their awort foes, and when, for 
some Hnacoountable reason, the renegades 
put spare in flight, they met a confa 
sing and disastrous cross fire Ihe bor 
deters closed up, and the work was hot 
and heavy, bat outside of these hand to 
hand combetanta, one man thinking dia 
retion the better part of valor, endeavored 
to desert his companions, bat bad not ad 
vanced an handred yards beyond the hor 
rible melee when he became conscimus of 
} urenit 
The moot dipping westward washed ber 
face of every cloud, and lighted the scene 
with her coo) and milvery splendor 
The animals ridden by the parsaed and 
the pursaer seemed to be well matched in 
limt and wind, neither apparently gaining 
npen the other At the poumel of the 
saddle, Champ bad noticed the ootled lariat 
h ne denbt Rot belia had been 
practicing Ile knew that he coald not 
he knew that he head never prac 
> sinoe he tude ana 


with whic 


use it 
tioed throwing the le 
souuted in Teses a full soore of years be 
fore Haut the temptation was suoh that be 
lifted the ooil and began whirling It above 
his head Lhe long limbed beast took the 
ene, and where his wait was tremendous 
lefore It was bow irresistible lhe wind 
rushed »jaealing by, and into the hore 
mane ears, and bis sober, closely fitting, 
mwueh vaunted “‘shager lofe lifted aud 
spon away like a feather. 

Champ, inepired by this strange and 
novel spar, continaed to circle bis arm 
above his bead antil the Mack stallion had 
shortened the distance between hiawe!l! and 
the object whieh bis brate tustinct and 
training bad taught him was to be captared, 
until the two men were within bullet range 
The mownbeans glistened down upan the 
scouts straggling gray hair, upon his 
strong, sibeey afas, and the sbining 
barrel of bie rifle 

A long, forked blase of fre barst from 
the weajon, and if the shot in a measare 
was Ored at random, justice guided it. 

Lhe rewegades right arm was shattered 
below the eiloe 

His bores, frightened by the sadden re 
port, and the buwl!l of bis mder, shied « 
litthe sidewise, and took the contents of 
Champ * other barrel jast behind the fore 
shoulaer, He stumlied upon his Knees, 
and threw bis master, and Champs iron 
fout wes on bis breast to ab instant 

“L bev yer, I hev yer, at larst, biased 





the hero, throwing himeelf forcibly 
the wounded misecreant. *‘ No yer needa t 
fiddie yer left arm, I know yer as good at 
a shot, or at knifin, with yer left hand as 
ther most most er people air with ther 
right but time ie no more for you, Ked 
Kelly, bo more for you 

** How in the fiend’s name, old crane, do 
you know that I am Hed Kelly?" 

** Heaen't | heerd thet guttural voice ev 
yourn jist as it growled deep in yer 
throat a minate ago when yer was & most 
reddy ter knife ther man yer happened ter 
bev under yer knee at ther time’ And 
dont | know thie powerfal left hand that 
lve ) est tak ther preceation ter pinica’ 
yer dont denyit? 

“Always enewer ap to 
crane 

* Never agin here, arter ter night, Hed 
helly 

‘Wheat in the fiend, old man, do you 
think that you are going to do?’ 

There certainly was a boilow tone to his 
vouwe 

‘(tet op, an Til tell yer. “Teint no ase 
ter be contrary, Yer may mount on front 
er me, or I shell hiteh yer, by means ov 
this lar at, ter ther beasts’ heels, and drag 
yer back 

* eck where 

* Where the blood of old Den Hradford 
calle for vengeance 

Never 

“Hint go yer will, an I gin yer the 
choiees, will yer locomote on bosasback, or 
try er drag / 

After a moments hesitation Kelly was 
helped upon the back of Champ « horse, 
that worthy hero having seen firet that the 
pintoned arm: was safe, for Kelly was 
known to have a score of tricks that might 
outwit the sharpest goardian 

Champ monnted belind bim, and put 
the horse into a good pace, heading bim 
back again to Makera ( reek 

* You don t aay what you calculate to do 
with me, Champ?” growled the desperado, 
the pain of whose wounds must have been 
agonizing 

Yer know what yer did far ther two 
poor fellars back thar 

* Yea, | reckon, curse em’ Tl learn 
em what overtakes the bloodbounds of 
the law . 

“Wall, yer gotter go ther same way, 
Lied Kelly, ther same, I swar it.” 

Ibe renegade made an ineffectual strug- 
gle. lle cast hia eyes on every side fi 
was evident that he expected the very fel- 
lows whom be had wantonly deserted, 
would reorganize for hia rescue. Bat no 
belp came. Fate was as merciless as /r 
had jast been to the two men whom be 
had helped to execute, 

The fight was over when the scout and 
his prisoner came near Ben Hradford's 
eatin, The regalare bad killed and wound 
ed several of the border n.iscreanta, and 
had taken several prisoners 

Phe sinking moonbeams showed Champ s 
Visage ret in solemn, colorless rigidity. 

* Who ve ye got, Champ /" called out sev 
eral of Euamets volunteers, as the old 
veteran rode into their midst 

‘Ite Red helly, boys,” he returned, 
“an | want yer ter bear a Land here, an 
Ue a hoose in this rope 

The wretch gave an involantary, garg 
ling gasp, aa ready forma, with the ery, 
‘tp with helly' ap with Ned Kelly 
sprang forward to do the scout's bidding 

“It shant be sed that I gin yer no 
chance, Kelly ef yer keu right the 
wronged in enny way of 

Stop yer preaching, old man 
every word 

* Pix the rope, was the solemn order. 

lo a fow momenta the slip-noose waa ad 
justed, the coil of rope tossed over the 
same dead lib which searcely an hoar be 
fore had held up the two victims of bratal 
outrage 

* Here's ther atonemunt for poor mar 
dured lien,’ called ont the avenger, ** Boys, 
do ver work faithfal 

No need to give this injunction. Hardly 
a man of those remaining near but had 
received a heart-wound from thia hitherto 
iuvineible demon, and therefore hate and 
jastice windlassed up the renegade, who 
to the last moment looked for sacoor from 
his allies, Lat there comes a time to the 
lawless and wicked when their staunchest 
followers withdraw, and outraged jastioe 
avenges the wronged and oppressed. That 
time had come for Ked helly. No re- 
preve, no pardon for him 

An benur later the gaunt form knecling 
beside Ginfl«a inanimate figare, who had 
given over the shadow of hope, althongh 
he had discovered at the first that the poor 
fellow s neck was not broken, gave a sad 
den leap and uttered an exclamation of joy. 

* Ilere, here, Vitee, draw up his arms 
and lower them up and down — #0, while 
I press ther lungs ter work, for as God is 
mareiful, thara signs of life, an if we 
persist in our efforts, we shall find that 
Gots a thousand times better nor a dead 
man yet 

home faint, straggling symptomea of life 
had been discerned, and those competent 
for the work knelt beside bim, and used 
every endeavor to restore suspended ant 
tuation 

At last they were succesafal;, and ere 
the gray of the new day bad spread far up 
the eastern sky, Hames distorted features 
had assumed their natural color and shape, 
and be breathed with faint and jerking 
metion, bat with sufficient regularity to 
Ihsure Feouvery 

huffy neck had been broken by the 
suddenness with whiok bis body had been 

trawn up, and so life with hin was hope. 
lewsly extinet. They baried bim beside 
Ken Lradford at Kaker # Creek 

Iwo as honest fellars, saul Champ, 
‘ae ever laid alongside with thar feet 
t wards sundown Aun, boys, when I took 
ther tral of ther miscreants as mardered 
benest old Ben, 1 couldnt help er casting 
myeve ter that very hmb on ther stab 
yender, an thinks 1, mebby he— Red hel 
y Utek of his time inter etarnity from 
that ar very dead lab He ‘es, boys, he 
hes, an bes gone whar, ef he takes enny 
eamfort at all, Ben's kind seal will bev ter 
brung ther drop er watter ter cool his 
tongue its orfal, bat its past 

* Shall we leave the meat there, Champ ! 
was the recklessly suggestive yuestion. 

“Ne, no, cut it duen, wher ther baz 
zarde ken bev a sociable time lle shell 
wever hev Christian burial - acver 

The body fell with « thad to the earth, 
and Champ sprang back with a borrified 
bowl, for the protrading tongue of the 
flendish renegade actually did lap the earth 
where his vietam 6 bloud was spilled. 

** tle died game, thoagh,” said Viteo, 

‘He was let ter die quicker nor he 
would ef bed showed ther white fether,” 
retarned the scout. ** He as never showed 
marcy waz better off in not askin it.” 

* Ite time to move back, suggested one 
of the party 

“Not yet, not yet, 1 want (iriff's eyes 
wide open before we leave ther carcass. 
Hez enny boy got any water in ther can- 
teen! Ive got ther valley of a thimblefal 
ov whisky in mine, bat be can't ewaller it 
raw. bw neck ain't over. ther twist enough 
for that. 

A man bis canteen. 

** Nearly all out,” said be. 

* Teo spoonfuls,” retaracd Champ, shak- 


roll-call, old 


it's lost, 


ing MM, “ned, ped. Jest pour it inter 
mine with ther whisky an bow git yer 
knife atween his jaws casy. Thats it 
Grif! must bev « heap ter live for ef be 
thanks us follers far gettin’ on bim back, 
when be war clar chack gone. Howsow- 
dever, we'll resk it 

It was broed daylight sod bard apon 
sunrise when ‘(irif’'s senses, one after the 
other, came straggling beck to his pos 
session. And it took several persons to 
explain to bim the whye and wherefores of 
bis sarroandings 

“LT hain't started ther cavaloade bome- 
werds yet, far I wanted yer to see Hed 
Kelly, and yer remember what I tole yor 
about ther mark that his left hand would 
make ef ‘twas bloody and was pat upon 
ther breast ov er man to bold him down.’ 

Grill came atroggling to his feet, bat in 
stantly fell back 

“Dont barry,’ says Champ, ** thars 
plenty ov time, an [| want yer ter ander 
stand all about it 

A half hour more passed, and with oc 
casional doses of Champs adulterated 
whisky, young Hame had so far recovered 
that he coald walk with bat little aid 

“A minate longer, Griff, an’ it would 
ev been a uselew rescue.” 

Hame carried bia band involantarily to 
his throat and gasped. 

**Itea dreadfal sensation blae, green 
and yellow babbles rising ont of nothing 
ness, drifting and barsting before the 
eyes, and a borrible frying sound in the 
ears, Ugh! it makes me shodder 

** In course, seein circalation ain't barf 
restored yet, bat look at this hand,” tarn 
ing thia member of Ked Kelly's dead body 
over with bia toe. ‘In it eonnything like?” 

** Heaven be mercifal!" reeponded Grif, 
falling rather than dropping upon his knees 
to examine it. 

There wes the crooked and shrivelled 
finger next to the little finger, and bent 
outward in ench a manner as to form 
sort of letter X with its outside neighbor, 
the deformed one projecting for the length 
of balf an inch beyond the outline of the 
hand 

** This is the form of the mark left upon 
De Lancy s breast,” was Ginf’s solemn 
affirmation. 

“1 know it.” 

** Bat how" 

** Don t confuse yorself yet wait till yer 
ken pat thie an’ that tergether.” 

** 1] wish Keith were here.” 

‘It don't marter; yer effydavy in er 
nef. Yell know more when yer ken 
think.” 

** And thia ia the end of Red Kelly,” re- 
merked Hame in a meditative aud cun- 
fused tope. 

** Yas," reaponded the scout, ‘an’ two 
hours ago we war «lil jaizin’ in ther same 
strain over yer unresponsin’ body. Wall, 
I ve lived far suthin ef I've seed the larat 
ov this border desperado. Ther brunette 
don't compare with bim as be waz, far he 
had a baye top brain 
harmless now az ther best on ua, bless 
(iod! an’ so long ez we ve got ther morgage 
off yer win’ pipe well go off and let ther 
bashful bozzards gather. I knew ‘twonld 
com ter this sum time 
is ter rise op an’ call as blessed.” 

Oo the way back to the settlemert Griff's 
mental eqailibriam was so fer restored, 
that he was able to relate that he had been 
down pearly to the Texas border on govern 
ment business, besides having turned aside 
to interview Wakefield, De Lancy's second 
partner, in hopes of fading some cine there 
that would lead to the arrest of the mur- 
derer 

vo bis return, accompanied by Daffy, 
the scout and guide, they fel! into an am. 
bash; and ranning for their lives, at last 
reached the cabin at Baker's Creek. Their 
defenoe proved insafticient: the door was 
barat in and they were captured, and no 
quarter was shown them, as we have 
neon. 


CHAPTER X\L 


Jast ovtside, to the southward of the 
city of T , are the rnins of an old for- 
tifleation. It has been left as a sort of 
landmark to sbow the stretching forth of 
civilization upon one time savage groand 
The land npon which the stracture was 
reared had been purchased, with much 
that surrounded it, and was held by one 
of those men who place personal interest 
far in advance of public good. and there- 
fore he retained a hold upon the valaable 
tract, awaiting a future greater rise in 
price, albeit he had already been offered 
quite fabalous same for it for building 
parpores. 


So around the fallirg walls was a wide | 


circumference of antnhabited «pace. 

Within the stockade one of the barracks 
baildings, in a good degree of preserva- 
tion, stil! remained. 

Rumors were rife among gossipping ser- 
vanta that the dead and gone soldiers held 
reunions their shades coming to cele 
brate anniversarics of by-gone days in 
camp, or bivoaac, They hinted of glim- 
meripg light«, hke moonbeams reflected 
in water 
the barrack yards 

lie this as it may, the building yet re. 
maining in a decent degree of preserva 
tion, hed underneath it a vault, formerly 
used as a powder magasine | access being 
had to its underground chamber from 
above by means of a heavy trap door, 

Inte these subterranean chambers it is 
our pleasar with or without permission 

to enter 

We naturally start back astonoded to 
find these gloomy vaults inhabited, not by 
the fabied vampyres and bats ascribed to 
such places, for in the farther apartment 
we notice reclining upon a barbaroasly 
rough conch the outline of a buwan figure 
bat whether dead, sleeping, or waking, we 
eanpot, at first, determine. An utter, 
oppressive stilluess reigned. One could 
fancy that be heard the *'throb-throb, 
throb.throb” of a frightened, haman heart. 

Saddenly- so suddenly as to-if you 
please —startle us into an exclamation of 
dismay, @ bead i raised from the rough 
pillow and propped up by « thin, trans. 
parent hand. And sach a wild, haggard 
face, such !arning eyes, and such a bope- 
leas expreasion of the lips—it is dreadfal 
to beheld. 

She seems to listen intently, and the 
lamp-light sho #s ber face still more ghast- 
ly than at first. The appointments of her 
room are dark and plain. The cleated 
plank door is guiltless of lock or bolt on 
the inside, but 1s now barricaded with the 
rough, black table and chair. The least 
real, or imaginary sound, seems to craze 
with fear the listening occapant of this 
andergroand den. The sudden ticking of 
insects in the crevices, the sigh of a pass- 
ing breese, brings her bands together in 
an agonized clasp. Hiotches of scariet 
flame out into her sunken cbeeks, for she 
is sare that she hears deepand suppressed 
breathing outside the heavy door Shall 
she spring to her feet, or remain as she ia 
Her deathly weakness favors ber remain- 
ing quiet, and she falle back stiftly and 
namb apon the couch. 

Withoat, the night lies soft and sweet 
Oa every band altars of 


bat thar he tz, ez | 


| 
Ther whole ber ler 


of sbadowy forus stalking about 


ora, wave-oferings from the trees; and « 
young moon pouring « subdeed light over 
creation from her der born, while the 
stare, Heavenly sentinels of the sky, cross 
each other on their appointed rounds, 
swinging ap, or swinging down, according 
to their mission. 

How strange it is that wrong and crime 
ean stalk boldly ander these boly orbs, 
and not be smitten of repentance and 
shame. 

The heggard captive in the un and 
apartment, bebeld at last what bad 
expected-—the slow sliding back of her 
feeble barricade: and the awfal visage of 
& gigeutic negro gradually protrude within 
the opening. 

She did not ery ont, although the move- 
ments of her jailor were annsual and ter- 
rifying. She remained frozen to her 
couch, while he cautiously pushed away 
the table from the door aod held back bis 
own heavy breathing to ascertain if she 
slept. The opening was gradually widen- 
ed, and ere long a hideous wretch dropped 
apon bands aod knees and advanced into 
the room. She could bat conjectare what 
it meant even before the pushing forward 
of his bage black band showed a slender, 
blae bar where the lamp-light strack upon 
the glittering blade of a knife. Every 
action meant marder ; 
that he was stealing upon a sleeping vic 
tim. Sight and senses failed her for an 
instant, while the black monster slowly 
and cantiously advanced; bat with a 
mighty effort of the will she recalled her 
wandering faculties. 

Ob, if she only had some weapon—a 
knife, anything to defend herself with ; 
bat there was absolutely nothing; and 
still that hideous, heavily. breathing fiend 
crept forward. Nearer the conch, and 
nearer yet, and he pauses and sbuftles his 
| feet a littl more under him, and she 
knows that, panther like, be is preparing to 
apring. 

There is but one chance for her that 
| she can conceive of. She makes a sudden 
| leep cyon the floor directly before him, 
| having cast her hopeless eyes toward the 
| heavy plank door agh which there is 

no hope of escape, and seizing upon the 
| heavy bard-wood stool, she springs back 
against the wall behind the couch, having 
| bat small hope, with such an inefficient 
| defence. Her movement astonished the 
| ebon Heroules to that extent that he did 

not pat ont his tigerish paw in time to 
| seize ber, and now stood eyeing her with a 
| demoniac glance. 

| Nothing ia heard in that underground 
| prison bat the heavy breathing of the as- 
sassin and the quivering gasps of the vic- 
tim. With his eye glittering as a serpent's, 
with stiff, cantions movements, the negro 
makes ready for the awful deed. He 
brings from bebind his back the huge 
hand that holds the knife. He knows that 
he can easily overpower bis victim, so why 
does he make this stealthy approach ? 

She can endure the agouy no longer. A 
death sweat has oozed out along her mar. 
| ble forehead, and stands in wef upon her 
lasby lip. Gathering all ber vitality—all 
| her rewaining strength, she utters so wild 
and long, and piercing a shriek, that its 
| echo zigzags along her own brain; and yet 

holding the oaken stool poised fur a down- 
aweeping blow, she utters another «quiver 
ing scream, and the black criminal wakes 
a heavy plange toward her in order to 
speedily accomplish his purpose, 
We will not say that by chance—for 
events occur through no such agency 
| but by an especial Providence, a man had 
been wandering softly about the ruined 
| fortification ever since the early twilight. 
| He wore a coat of unbecoming pattern, 
|and a badly jammed hat; carried in his 
hand a carious and clumsy cane. His was 
no aimless parpose, else he had not so cau- 
tionaly drawn himself behind a screening 
projection, and allowed the hours to go by 
mm patient silence. 

The first shriek of the woman brought 
him into view, life-size. The second one 
| bad hardly pierced the night air, when as- 
| aasain and victim were alike astounded by 
| the bursting in of the door with its ineffi- 
| cient props, and a man unexpectedly ap- 

peared on the scene. 

| His beavy-headed cane described a sud- 
| den half-circle and descended with a thud 
| upon the woolly bead of the black raf. 
| flan. 

| A strange, terrible gurgling ratile was 
| heard in the woman's throat and she fell 
acroas the coach. 

| ‘This new comer upon the scene was well 
| prepared for the >. He instantly 
| produced a pair of hand-caffa, and the 
| stunned crtminal was rolled over, while bis 
wrists were nnited on his back, and a piece 
of cord beld bis ankles close companions. 
The wan then reised the apparently life- 
leas woman and bore her out of the room, 
being carefal to use the ponderous lock 
on the oatside of the door, also two heavy 
bolts, to keep the raffian safe until bis re- 
tura 

The people of the house where be car- 
| ried her, pronounced the woman dead, so 
deathlike was her swoon. meanwhile, her 
rescuer had obtained the proper authori- 
ties and brought the negro ruffian ap to 
lodge in the prison. To all nestioning the 
| negro remained deaf . even remote hints at 

Jadge Lynch failed to affect his nerves. It 
is just possible that be reasoned, that while 
silence mig't seal hia fate, 
would do so, and, therefore, he chose the 
wiser course, 


| 


| 


CHAPTER \XIL 

There was an unasaal earnestness in the 
greeting which passed between Keith and 
CGinff after the latter's miracalous escape 
from an untimely end 

** And abe calls for Girittith Hume.” was 
the way that the Chief of Police concladed 
bis narrative of his rescue of the woman at 
the old fort. 

** Who ia she?" 

* Ti be hanged if I know. It seems to 
me, too, that T have seen her before; buat 
she lays there at Dyricks, where I con- 
veyed ber, in a half-anconscious state ; 
and the physician is doubtful whether rhe 
ever recovers her mental faculties. We 
are having all that we can do to prevent 
the negro from being lynched. He will 
bot answer one question as yet—and we 
want to get at the facts of the case from 
one or the other, if possible.” 

** How did you chance to be in that an 
frequented locality, Keith, just at that 
fortunate time ’" 

“*L bad been hovering aroand there for 
several days, or nighta, rather—for the 
stories told about the old barracks yard 
being bannted bad awakened my suspi- 
cions that all was not right. At the time, 
I was trying to hunt up « gang of counter. 
feiters , and I am now of the opinion that 
a worse nest than that must bave had head- 
quarters there.” 

** She has told you nothing ’” 

** Absolately nothing po he ‘Bring me 
Griffith Hame,’ she bas said, during her 
conscious : 


periods. 
“Well, I will go there directly—this 
very morning. Nothing urgent prevents 
me 


Mra. Dyricks received them jitely, 
and soon returned from the invalid's apart- 
ment, and informed the visitors that tte 





and he thonght | 


confession | 


lady seemed calmer and better, and would 
see Mr. Hame immediately, 

She was propped up in an @asy-chair, 
and tried to arise on his entrance, but 
could only extend « thin, white, trembling 
band 

“Gnd!” 

Oaly the rich voice to ensure recogni. 
bon 

“In it possible that I behold Isabhe! 
Poinson ’” he exclaimed. 

** What there is left of me;" was the 
trewbling ree 

“My dear girl, what bas happened to 
you?” he questioned, sitting near her, and 
gezing with emotions of horror, apon ber 
wasted fare. 

* The—the boy—Griff?” and her weak 
bosom flattered like a bird, as she asked 
the a. 

** Was returned well and happy, months 
ago, to the care of Mra. Meigs. 

“ By whom? 

‘Champ was the rescuer.” 

** Ob, thank God!” she ejaculated with 
quivering toner. *‘‘ And what is it that | 
bear talked over among the soldiers hore. 
Is Ked Kelly dead ?” 

* He ia. 

‘Are you eure, (iriff?” 

** Yes, I am.’ 

“Oh, ewear to me that he is dead.” 

“I saw him myself, lying cold in 
death.” 

She clas ber hands convulsively, her 
eyes rolled upward, an ashy oolor crept 
across ber lip, and for a few moments she 
seemed to be dying. Then she saddenly 
rallied, while a scarlet tinge swept across 
ber wasted featares. 

“ Then I can live. Oh, Griff.” 

He did not then anderstand. 
| ‘Pass me that glass of wine, please. 
Thank you. ) eu, to a certain extent, have 
Lad faith in me, Griff. You shall have my 
confidence. If Red Kelly is dead, your 
search after Dick De Lancy's murderer is 
ended.” 

“Ab? 
claded.” 

* By what system of arguing ?” 

** By the bloody mark upon the poor fel- 
yt bosom. The mark showed a sort of 

made by a misshapen finger r) 
across the little Gege.” o Some 

“Yeu; it was his hand, which he al- 
ways carried half doubled up, and it would 
pas unnoticed by a casual observer.” 

** You knew the asssassin al! the time ’” 

She nodded, weakly. 

‘““And yet would not betray bim?” 
Griff's tones were reproachfal. 

** I could not—I did not dare to do so.” 

** Miss Poinson !', 
| ‘He was my divorced husband — the 
| 
| 


Champ and myself bad so con- 





father of my child.” 
** Impossible |” 
Sne briefly ran over what the reader has 
known ever since ber confidential disclo- 
| sures to De Lancy. 

Her listener was amazed. 

**Conld not Dick have been placed on 
his guard ?” 

**I cautioned him,” she replied. ‘I 
told him what a fiend Ellis K. Perley was, 
as I bad learned to my cost; but I did not 
know then that he was Red Kelly, although 
I beheved bim capable of enacting the 
rol of Satan with profound success. I 
charged De Lancy to beware; I told him 
the man could don any disguise with per- 
fect success ; but, ob, Heavenly Father, I 
dd not dream—” Bhe paused, sbudder- 
ing. 
| ** What? Dream what?" be prompted. 
** That he went and came over the States 

now here, now there. I did not dream 
lthat E. K. Perley—that ‘Red Kelly'— 

came west from New York with you as 
| as @ partner of De Lancy.” 
| ‘od of the universe!" exclaimed (iriff, 
reocollecting what Keith had said about 
supping with the desperado in a sort of 
** hail-fellow, well-met” cordiality. 
** Came from New York with us?" 

** As Flamm, one of the partners. 

* Astounding !” 

** Bat too true.” 

** You had not known Dick then *” 

‘No; buat that mattered little, he was in 
qnest of prey all the same.” 

** Bat thia story taxes credulity.” 

**Yes. Yet see if there are no qroam- 
stances to substantiate my stat ¥ 

Griff remembered the underground tun- 
nel, and Flamm's magnanimity over the 
defaulted money which /i¢ had stolen him- 








| self. Yes; a tide of circumstances going 
| to confirm Miss Poinson’s story into 
| his mind, 


** And yon did not suspect Flamm *” 
‘No; I instinctively shrank from the 
|} man, bat his black wig and false black 
| whiskers and stache and eyebrows 
changed him beyond recognition. As 
| Flamm, he decoyed me into the street, 
| pretending that business called him to the 
| offive. I was seized and stifled, and con- 
| veyed to the old fort, where ever since I 
| have bad that hideous negro for my jailer. 

He boasted—the double-dyed villain—of 
| his exploits as Red Kelly ; laughed at him- 
| self as Flamm; recounted with gusto bis 

murder of De Lancy, and swore to have 

| your life and that of Champ and Vitee, 
who were striving to recover my bey. I 
| persistently defied bim, even when I was 
dying with anguish*at the probable fate 
of my child, and at the thought of the 
horrible impressions which my absence 
might leave on your mind. He took « 
fearfal oath that I should never leave my 
prison alive, asserting, with terrible bu- 
mor, that if anything <sd interfere with 
his windpipe, Jocko, the negro, was to pat 
me out of existence, and leave the coun- 
try. I did not know whether anything 
had happened to Red Kelly, when Jocko 
attempted to murder me, or whether be 
was weary of being my jailer. 1 don't 
think Keith knew who I was when be 
rescoed we.” 

** He does not know now." 

“No wonder. I am sadly changed. 
Only for the sake of wy boy, I abould 
have yielded to the horrors of my *5r- 
roundings and gone mad. Ob, those long, 
long the of impr t—eball | 
ever lose their horror? and that dread of 
being mardered in my sleep—God have 
mercy Gpon wy brain |” 

a: ¢ -_ yourself, Mias Poinson,” retarna- 
Gril, soothingly; ** r arch-enemy 
is where the conus fous troubling.” 

The th soothed her, and an boar 
later, when left her, she was calm, and 
once a wan smile bad flitted across ber 
face. 

After this, Miss Poinson rallied, and re- 

covered =. In leas than tro weeks, 

pale as a lily still, and trembling at any 20- 

wanel cound, che one yes chia, Gowers, © 

tide out to the fort, and embraced ber 

child with all a mother's raptare. 
7 . 7 


A brief glimpse at events some 
months after Ked Kelly's death will leave 
the reader's mind tranquil in regard to 
our friends. Wakefield, the second pert 
ner, quartered upon an ageocy in New 
Mexico, when interviewed and closely cross- 
examined, proved that he knew nothing of 
Flamm's aliases, and was as much horrified 
at his atrocious criminality as the world 12 


general. 
Dempster did not find thove bine spec- 
tacles, but be procured a box of fine 


specimens of minerals, with which be re- 
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fellow; I'm off to Dixrea.i, 


tarned east, happy to carry home his scalp 
ted was gone, 


ub moles 

Vitee, the Indian Tamer, with his band 
some and heroic wife, ocooupy « station 
on the outermost bounds of civilization 
and Champs ‘slim, rovin’ figger” still 
locomotes the pleins on the trail of the 
free-riders, or stands wide and thin upon 


CHAPTER XXVIII. 
TOO Lars, 
When we consider how a mere word, 
carelessly spoken, or an socident too tr 
vial to be noticed at 


he said, and 







the hills when the twilight 


shows the 


savage beacon fires signalling across the 


flata. 


Griff, casting aside the spell of Miss 
Poinson's fascinationa, bravely yielded the 
ground to Colonel Dewey, and the gallant 
soldier was only too happy in giving her 


boy a pame. His mansion was once more 


jubilant with rich, childish leughter; and 
sbe, thankfal that his beart lies deep, 
down an unreadable depth in her own 
bosom, thinks of her beaatifal boy, and 
ber lovely face ia glorions in its boanty, 
and people persist in envying the colonel 


and ** sweet laabel. 


Keith bad said at the time of Dewey's 
marriage, giving Griff a» little costatic hag 


about the shoulders 


** By Jove! I'm glad its over so. I ex 


pected it wohld be yeu, and I can't root 


oat my prejadice.” 


(Grif absently dropped his fingers upon 
the table, perbaps thinking to drum * The 
Girl I Left Behind Me," or elae to beat 


the time of 
“Twas ever thus from childhood's hour 
I've ewen my fondest hopes decay. 
And Chief-of- Police, 
svlilog uized 


Ambrose 


Keith, 


** Why, bless Iisaven, the lad is heart- 


whole, after all.’ 


What a little way the best of us can dive 


beneath the surface. It is well. 
Tus Exp. 


——_— 


THE WHITE LADY: 
The Brierton Mystery. ely: 


CHAPTER XXVI. 
A SUDDEN DEPARTURE, 


Major Chester had 


ken of some) 


spo! 
books he wished Madeleine to read, and 


she had forgotten the circumstance, until, | 


the thme, mag alter 
our destiny, and even affect oar lives, it 


seems wonderfal that the great tide should 


roll even so smoothly as it does, 
Farmer de Lacy bad a confidential ser 
vant, called Jock, a stardy countryman, 


whose only fault was that he loved a glass 


of beer. 


This was a very venial error, you will 


say, and whilst rich men drink their wine. 
why shouldn't « poor man enjoy bis beer 


Hat then this littie failing of Jock's robbed 
an old father of his darling, a child of ita 


mother, and the world of a fair young pre- 
senoe 


Ono such small canses will great issues 


bang 

The old farmer sat op late on the even 
ing of Wild Wall's visit, writing to Polly. 
He begged her to come home, or, failing 
this, to make it possible for her own family 
to go to her without incurring the risk of 
encountering her basband, even by chance 

The old man tried to take a temperate 
tone, and yet bis letter would have wrung 
poor Dolly's beart rathlessly if she had 
ever been destined to see it. 

When be had fluished, with many a lov 
ing message, and prayer for their speedy 
reunion, he sbut the letter away in bi« 
desk until the afternoon of the next day. 

Then be sent for Jock. 


Things went amoothly enough for the 
two travellers as long as they were on Eng- 
lish groand. Bat when they reached the 
other side of the Obannel, it was quite a 


different q 
The old farmer, who had never been 


abroad before in all hie life, seemed to 


think that if people did not understand 
the language, they ought to understand 
bim, and, in bis misery and impaticnce, 
Lecaine fartogs at what be te: the sta 
pidity of those about him 

They managed to reach Paria, however ; 
bat so late, that it was necessary to stay 
the night. At the botel, which « fellow. 
travelier recommended, there was a waiter 
who “ spiked Engleesh,” and certainly did 
murder it most orvelly. 

But, with the belp of Emilia’s boarding. 


school Preach, they at last succeeded in | 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


It was very pitifal, very pathetic, to mere thread of 
hear the old man «trike up a bareery song * Master 
presently in bie quavering votes, ax tf he Is thet you, Jock 
thought be was singing to the Dolly who “Fy 
was dead, rather than to the ahnoonscions ‘ 
infant on his lap 1» 
Manon wes able and energetic. anda this 
word was safficnent explanation of the ser do 


sound, as be wail, hamlly, 


*, meater 
me here, then 


iy when she 


m remember Meas 


was alabe was ahe lke 
she 
k conld net) 


tion te sawe hie life 


ave anewere.! 
Sinking 


" 
the «ve 


vice reqaired at her banda 


on hie knees, 
with a atitte 


** Get your father oat of the room pre 
sently, and I will manage everything, 
observed 

And then Emilia went back to her dit 
oult task. 


ahe 


Bat it etrack her to «ay, ‘The enn in 
shining so ~ 15 paps, little Dolly ought 


to go for a wal 


| her sleep, won't it? Come along 


wuakiog bim comprehend that they wanted walking bare-headed, and singing discord 
a car iage early the next morning to take | antly to the little one he carried vo ten 


them to Dixreuil, and, after this, the worst 
of their difticulties were over. 

*T aball be glad enoogh when we 
back bome,” the old farmer said, wearily, 
to his daughter, before he tried to enatoh 
a little reat. ** This isa confounded country 
for any Christian to come to, Why, they 
don't even anderstand the Queen's Ec- 
gilish'” 

Emilia reasonably suggested that this 
was not so very wonderfal, « maidering 
that they were all French; buat ber father 
would not admit the excuse 

“They ought to learn our language 
first,” be said. ‘Just see what fools they 
look, stammering and hesitating as if they 
didn't know how totalk! Poor Dolly must 
have bad a hard time of it amongst all 


** Now, look here,” he said, showing him | these beathen folk '” 


the letter; *‘ I wouldn't have this lost for 


| all the wealth of the Indies, ten times 
| told.” 

“If you trust it to me, sir,” Jock re- 
| plied, with a consequential air, ‘* it's sure 
| to be all right. I cau t answer for the lads ; 

bat I can anewer for myself.” 
** That is just why I want you to go to 


Jock looked gratified at the selection, 
| and faithfally promised his master that he 
| should have no reason to regret his choice. 
| ** You may go and ask for a glass of ale 
| before you start.” 

* Thank you, sir,” answered Jook, plea- 
santly; and patting the letter in the 
pocket of bis trowsers, be made his bow, 


as she was strolling in the garden in the | and walked out. 


cool twilight, she heard a step on the 


The farmer's ale was good old Ootober 


gravel walk, and looking up, saw bis tell ale, warm and strong; and the cook being 


figure standing partly between ber and the 
aky. 


Madeleine felt herself blash vividly, she 


could not tell why, as she advanced to | found himself in the lanes presen 


meet him. 
** You are alone!” he said, and the in- 
flection of bis voice showed that he was 


ap old friend of Jock s, took oare that he 

| had two glasses instead of one. 
The consequence was, that when he 
tly, with 
the hot sun pouring down on bis p Moree: 
head, he began to feel very drowsy indeed. 
** There conidn't be any barm A taking 





** Heathens, papa ’” 

** Well, don't they worship images, then?" 

The old farmer was not in a fit state to 
be argued with, and so Emilie held her 
peace. Mat he had one cause to thank 
Frenoh stupidity, at any raté; he slept 
peacefiilly in consequence, if his rest was 
short. 


The morning would bring him such sor- 
row as it had never entered into his heart 
to conceive, and these hours of snspense 
were, in comparison, of almost heavenly 


m. 
** I think Dolly will guess we are tne, 
don't you?” he kept saying to his dangh- 
ter, as they drove ont of Paris, and past 
fruitfal vinevards, reddening in the morn- 
ing sun. “She must be sure we would 
not let her anffer alone. I hope that fellow 
won't have returned; bat there ia no fear 
of that! He'll beg, borrow, or steal a little 
money, and then he'll have to stop and 
gamble it away before be thinks abont his 
wife. Poor little Dolly! It was all her 
innocence and love, of course ; but she did 
a very terrible thing.” 

“Perhaps she likes bim atill,” Emilia 
ventured to say from her woman's nobler 





not exactly displeased at the circam- @ short nap,” Jock said, within himself. 
stance. |** It wants three hours of post-time, and | heart. 
** Papa is gone to town. I'm sure not to sleep more than twenty | 


‘Indeed! So anddenly! 


leave ?” 


When did he | minutes.” 


S» Jock lay down in the hedge, tilted 


*‘About an hour after you went away | his hat over his eyes to keep ont the sun, 


this afternoon. 
** He had argent business, I suppose?” 
It never atrack Madeleine that he was 


qnestioning ber rathor more closely than | waty 


the occasion required, as she answered, 
simply, ‘* No; it was not business. It was 
jast a fancy of papa’s, at the moment, to 


and was soon slumbering peacefally. 
‘The san bad gone down bebind the hill 


nd 
when he awoke-—and on consulting his | stopped in front of a very poor little 
h, he found that it was exactly six | where the old man could have wept with 


| 
he sail, ruefully, withio himself. | 


0 clock, 
** Then the post has been gone this half 
hour,” 


treat himself to a little change, and I | + What will the master aay ?” 


conld not persuade him to wait until to- 
morrow.” 


He tarned on bia heel, and slowly re- | gown 


traced his steps to the farm, wondering 


** I wonder be didn't take you with him.” | what excuse he should make for his negh 


** 1 wonder, too. 
some good reason for not doing #0.’ 

“I dare say he had,” replied Major 
Chester, in a tone of grave significance, 


quite thrown away on his incautiogs com- | stern master, whom he feared as much as | 


peuion. 

** There never was any one half so wise 
as papa,” his daughter said, enthusiasti- 
cally ; ** and it is sach a comfort. I have 
only to do as he tells me, to feel sare that 
I am deing right.” 


listened to these praises, and hastened to 


turn the subject by asking Madeleine if | asked if the letter had been 


she had forgiven him yet. 


smile, 


“Bo severe, that I had made ap my | bad not been lost, and woul 


question bin, 


Then a demon crept into Jock’s heart, | 


| 


**Not abe!” he auswored, confidently. 
“With all her simplicity, Dolly doesn't 
want for sense.” 

They bad taken the precantion of writing 
down the address on a slip of paper for 
the driver to It, a tly he 
place, 





surrow and passion to think that Dolly lived. 

Bat Dolly was not there. 

The woman of the bouse cime ont to seo 
what they wanted, in a dingy dressing 
and when Emilia asked for Madame 
de Lacy, so softly that ber father might 
not catch the obnoxious prefix, she shook 


Bat dare say be had | gence when Farmer de Lacy began to | her head, acd went into a long voluble ex 
| planation they coald not understand. 


Seeing this, she pointed ap stairs, and 


| warning him to conceal hia error from the | then left them to their fate 


| it is gone, and put it in the post to-mor- | breath, “‘have you no welcome for your 


he loved. 


“It can't signify about one day,” he | and stalked into the little bare chamber 


thought; ‘‘and its no use having a fans | 
about nothing. I'll let the master think | 


| row. 
Major Chester felt like a traitor, as be | 


| 


So that when Mr. de Lacy came out to | 
make his usual rounda, and seeing Jock, 


nosted, the | 
man replied, *‘ All right, sir,” and con. 


For it was all right, he argued, since it 
certainly go | 


mind that you would reject my little peace- | to morrow. | 


offering rancoroasly.” 

** | wonder you had the courage to bring 
it then,” 

* Yea, I wonder I had ; but nothing ven 
ture, nothing have. 
ronning any risk to obtain a word of par- 
don from your lips.” 

*: You are treading on forbidden ground.” 

** Unconsciously, then, I do assure you. 
I see that I mast ‘speak by the card’ when 
lam with you.” 

In spite of himself, hie voice was soft, 
almost tender. The worst thing be could 
do was to fall in love with Madeleine ; and 
yet, when he stopped to think, he knew 
that be was drifting fast that way. 

To a world-tried man like Major Chester 
the charm of ber perfect simplicity and 
trnth was irresistible; and he had a par- 
sionate yearning, as she stood there, to 
gather the slight little figare into his 
strong arms, and set the seal of his kiss 
on her sweet, red lips. 

Her color kept coming and going so 
very prettily, flooding her soft, sensitive 
face one moment, to leave it quite pale 
the next; and her eyes, pencilled all round 
by the strong black lashes, looked like 
stars. 

But he must not love her. How could 
he perform the task he had set himeelf if 
he surrendered to Madeleine? He must 
keep his eyes off her beanty, and divert 
his mind from dwelling on her perfeo- 
tions, or throw down his arms at his 
friend's feet, and swear that the old Squire 
Was a saint. 

And he was not so much in love as all 
this, at present. Only the position was a 
dangerous one, he felt; and the sooner he 
took bimeelf off, the better, if he was to 
keep to his good resolations. Perhaps he 
was all the more determined now that he 
bad feared to be weak 

Suddenly assuming more formal tone, 
he banded Madeleine the book he had 
brought her, and wishing her good-even- 
ng, almost abruptly walked away. 

‘*I mast have offended him,” Made- 


| 
! 
| 


It was worth while | 


| 


leine thought; ‘‘ I never saw bim like this | 


before. Iam sorry, too, because he is so 
kind; bat I suppose it can't be helped.” 

She did not care to confess, even to ber- 
self, how much abe regretted the change. 

Major Chester strode back to his friend, 
aud sarprised him by shouting almost be- 
fore he could get into the room. ** Upon 
my word, Paal, you will have a good deal 
to answer for! You seared Mr. de Lacy so 
thoroaghly with your ghost-stories, that be 
bas been obliged to leave immediately for 
change of air.” 


‘Bat man proposes, and God dis. | 


It looked as if Fate were against | word, and he began to tremble, without 
| knowing why. 


s. 
ens for thongh he tried hard all day 
to get off to the post, every obstacle was | 
put in his way. 

At last, the stable clock struck six, and 
it was quite a relief to know that his stru- 
gles were ended for that day. 

The next it was no better. Farmer de 
lacy, consumed by his feverish anxiety 
and unrest, was extraordinarily active, 
and Jock could not have found the occa 
sion he sought unless he were prepared to 
confess the truth. So the letter lay in his 
ae burning it, as it were, antil he got 

ome atnight. Then he remembered that 
the fact of lolly s having received it so 
iate would be known, and criminate him in | 
his master’s eyes much more than if it | 
never went at all, as its loss might then be 
attributed to the carelessness of the post- 
oflice officials; and so, watching that no 
one saw, Jock consigued it to the flames. 

Farmer de Lavy grew intolerably anxious 
and painfolly irritable as the days went 
by, and Dolly made no sign. 

‘I sappose I offended her speaking 
aboot ber bnsband,” was his thonght 
**bat, in any case, she might have sent 
me a line, unless she is ill,” 

‘This suggestion qaite overcame bim 

‘If she shouid be ill, in a foreign land, 
with only that worthless scoundre! beside 
her, it would break my heart. 

Bat when the sitth morning came, 
bringing no letter still, the old man could 
no longer endure the disappointment and 
suspense. 

“Pack op a few things, Emilia,” he 
said to his second dangbter, ** and we'll go 
to Dolly, Carrie can keep house while we | 
are gone.” 

Perhaps he meant to punish Carrie for 
her jealousy, by leaving her ont; or on 
derstood that Dolly, in her trouble, would 
prefer to confide in the sister who bad 
been most gentle to her in happier days. 
However this may be, he never accounted | 
for the selection, and seemed to look upon 
it aa the natural thing for Emilia to accom- 
pany him. 

We may be sure that Jock felt very 
badly, when, as he took the reins from his 
master's band at the station, the old man | 
said, in a hasky voice 

“There has never been avy answer to 
the letter you posted, Jock. bat I hope we 
shall soon bring Miss Dolly home.” 

Now that he could speak of her, it was 
“Miss Dolly ;" it would have barnt his 
tongae to call her by any other nawe. 

Jock looked after the farmer, and « con- 





| tained off from the rest of the room, and 


ies | @ young infant in her carefal arma, Other- 
** Was I so very severe, then?” Made- | yratulated himself upon not having told a | wise everything was #o strangely cold and 


leine asked, with a charming blush and | direct lie. | silent, so mysteriously calm, that the old 


| hard for her here all alone!" 


The old farmer went first, and, as there 
was only one door visible, he opened that, 


and gazed around 
** Dolly, my dear,” be said, ander his 


poor old father ?” 
The bed was in a kind of aleove, onr- 


by it an elderly woman wan seated, rocking 


man’s voice sank —— toa whisper 
as he repeated, ** Dolly, my dear!” 
No answer 


derly, they believed him to be mad 
| inatead of mocking and jeerin 
| only marmured, in passing, ‘ Heaven pity 
you, my friend’ 
room on the path 
| When the proper time bad gone by, 
| Emilia said 

“Now, papa, I think little Dolly ought 
to go in. 

| her walk.” 





“To be sure!” he said; ‘it will make 
When the peasants met the old man 
bat 
him, they 


and courteously made 


She will be quite hungry after 


he erted ont, l urean, ** Dont 
killed her Aud 
then, with wild haste, he told his tale in « 
pertion of broken words 

Tae old farmer 
his features worked 


waster it wae me whe 


istene«] in silence, and 
convalaively, and he 
clenched bie fiat, and a savage glare « 
inte bis eyes 

Then, saddenly, all the flereeness died 
ent of him, and be pat bie heavy band on 
Jock « shonider, saving, more gently than 
tow had ewer beard bio speak in all the 
thirty years they bad been together, * You 
divin t mean tohart poor Dolly, for many s 
the time I have seen yon carry her round 
the yard oo your shoulder, and give he: 
rides on one of the horses, and yours was 
one of the first names ahe learned to liep 
But the fellow whe rained her masntnale 
is the one T will newer forgive, and if you 
eee him ekulking near thin house, Jock, 
you loved Dolly, and you'll know what to 
do” 


| “Thank you for reminding me,” he “Dack bim,” sald the countryman, 
said. *‘* We will go home.” under bis breath 
He did not seem to miss the other Dolly * Ay, ay!” echoed the old man, and, io 


| when they reached the honse. 

thought and care were absorbed 
child, and Emilia could manage him 
easily enough. 


His whole 
by the | 


| Im France, where people are buried so 


coffin is yuickly prepared, and poor Dolly 
was shut away in the darkness by this time, 
with only the lilies for company, 

** Don't leave me yet,” Emilia said, lean 
ing on old Manon’s strength, weakly; *' I 
don't know what I sball do alone. if you 
would oaly come to England with us, you 
might return soon, and I should be so 

rateful. Finish the good work you have 
= kind Manon.” 
ad because Emilia's voice, in ita soft 
ened tone, was like poor little DolMy's, to 
whom Manon bad clung strangely, the wo- 
man was melted. 

** Let me goto my honse first,” she aaid ; 
**and if it ia possible to comply, I will not 
deny you.” 

It was odd that Manon, who professed 
to have no companion and no ties, must 
always go home before ahe could trust her 
self to any decision ; but in leas than half 
an hour she returned, in a clean oap, with 
a shaw! over ber arm, and proclaimed her 
self ready. 

“Only that you and your father must 
take some food first or you will be ill,’ 
she sensibly insisted. “You most not 
make my charge too serious, my dear 
Meanwhile, I will go and pay the sab lion 


was a miserable coward, it ia that man. 
Bat it is no use talking about it;” and 





manded and pleaded, all in a bresth, and, 


much sooner than they are with un, a 


another second, he seemed to have forgot 
ten Jock’s very presence, and so the other 
crept out as poiselessly as he coald 
Oook was very civil to him now, arguing 
that he most indeed be a favorite if he 
were admitted to the masters presence at 
seoh « time, and wanted, badly, to draw 
bim some ale, if only a glass, jast to cheer 
him ap; bat Jook shook his head very de 
oidedly tadeed 

Til never so much as wet my lips with 
that onrsed liqnor again” be said, em 
phatioally; “it has cost me too much 
already.” 

And, to do him jnatios, he kept his 
word; only that earlier abstinence might 
have saved a precious young life 
(1) be « 
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was reached on the evening of the second 
day, and sadly and slowly they bore poor 
Dolly home throngh the darkening lanes 
May be all her poor lilies were faded by 
thin time, bat their sweetness lingered 
aboat her still, and perhaps they were a 
cowfort even yet in the darkness that no 
ray from this world would ever lighten 
again. 

Poor Dolly's lips were sealed now, even 
against their kisses, and they might not 
even have the comfort of seeing her once 
more, 

The coffin was carried up-stairs, and 
placed on her own bed, and then old 
Manon, waiting for no thanks, kiaved the 





It was not like her to deny him even a 


** What do you want ’" the woman asked, | 


| rising as she spoke, and coming toward | 
| them. 


**T want my child.” | 
She anderstwod it all then, and her fine 
sternly toward the bed. 

** She is asleep,” be said. 

* You; she is asleep,” Manon replied, 
tonching the lilies reverently with her | 
tender hands. ‘Poor heart! she will | 
never wake again '” } 

Even then be either could not, or would | 
not, noderstand. 

**T am come to take her home,” he pur 
aned, in a stifled voice. ‘It has been 


* Nay,” sighed Manon ; ‘‘ God has taken 
her home! Look for yourself ; sbe is quite 
happy now!" 

** She is dead!" 

It wan a cry, wild, bitter, despairing 
like the ery of Kachel weeping for ber 
children, and refasing to be comforted be 
cause they were not 

What mattered it to him that be had 
two other daughters? Dolly was dead 

He fell down beside the bed, groaning 
in his anguish, his dim eyes fixed on the 
calin, beautifal face of his dead child and 
at this moment, when his reason was tot 
tering. and horror overwhelmed hia soul 
the little one in old Manon’s arms gave a 
feeble ery. 

He looked up then. 

** In that bers?’ he said 

Manon bowed bix head. 

“(hive it to me.” 

Manon benitated for a moment, hardly 


| knowing if be was fit to have such a frail 
little life in his power; but he stooped 


down and lifted it gently ont of ber arma, 
and then warned ber off with a fierce 
ure. 
*“How dare yon keep what is mine? 
This was Dolly« last gift to me, and I'll 
make good my claim against the whole 


! world.” 


And he rocked it to and fro on his 
heaving breast. The motion seemed to 
soothe the little one, and she fell asleep, 
with her cheek nestling as softly against 
his coat as if she anderstood the worth of 


' the shelter she bad gained. 


Old Manon looked on through very 
teerfal eyes 
When Emilia ventured to draw near 


| presently, her father, who seemed to bave 


babe, as it lay in ite grandfathers aris, 
and, unbeeding all Ewilias® prayers and 
remonstrances, went ber way. 

* L promised I would help bring my poor 
pretty home,” she said; “‘and now 
duty in done, and I mast yo.” 

Nothing moved her; and even whilst 


| old face grew whiter still as she pointed Ewilia was #tll praying her to stay, abe 


broke from the clinging arma, and was 


| gone. 


And how fared it with Jock, who believed 
that thin was bia work? 

When he saw the monrnfal procession 
threading ita way slowly and solemnly 
throngh the quiet lanes, he felt hkea mur 
derer of the blackest dye. He went andl 
hid himself in the barn for a while, grovel 
ling amidst the straw, and calling himeaelf 


| every bitter name be coald find ta bia vo 


cabulary. 

a billed ber, pretty dear — I killed her’ 
he sobbed ont, ‘‘and all along of my 
folly! And she was so good to me' 
I mind me, when I was ill, how she 
would bring me broth and jelly her very 
own self, and say so sweetly, ‘Here, Jock, 
is something to make you well.’ And then 
she would sit down and talk withont any 
—w and brighten ap my room antil it 
ooked as fine asa palace. I shall ne 
seo her again never never! And 
me that have killed her’ (ih, dear 
dear ' 

Aud he fell to sobbing agein, rocking 
himself violently to and fro 

At last it came into hia head that the 
only comfort he could have was to tell the 
truth, and accept all the evils that would 
follow as the proper punishment and ex 
piation 

For he never dreamt but that the old 
farmer would tarn bim ignominionsly away, 
though he bad worked fur him over thirty 
earn. 

He «tole into the kitchen, where his hag 
gerd face and wild eyen frightened the 
maids almost to death, and said, harshly 
*T want the master’ 
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RACH WEEK. Agents 


72.00 iy lege 
(he everywhere, Rasiness strict! 
timate, Particulars free, Address J, wor o 
OO), Mt, Loute, Ma, nue pat 


*) 7) A MONTH can be made selling our 
$250 new Novelties, More Agents wanted, 
For terme and cireulara, address with clamp, 
INttaburdh Supply Oo, Pittabargh, Pay jote-set 


M AUIC OR INVISIBLE PHOTOGRAPHA,— 
s Wonderful and Amusing, 8 cents, post-paid, 
Address B. FOX & 0O., 100 Canal Bt, New York, 


dew out 
$5 to $2 per day! Agente wanted! All classes 
of working people, of either een, 
young or ol', make more money at werk for ae ta 
thelr spare moments oral! the time than at anything 
olae ‘artionlare free, Adsirese Gd, Btineen & Oo., 
Portland, Matoe now eee 


] OW Te HEMAVE AND SHINK IN BO. 


CLRPV: The Laws of Coartehip and Mar 
riage; ‘The Complete Fortune Teller, and Dream. 
Hook; low to Write Letters Cormeetly; Lnwtaihte 


Photographs) Art ot Secret Correspomdence, All 

gent, Mailed for If cents each, of the tot for 18 

conta, Address K. THUMNTON, Hoboken, N. J, 
oops tat 


lA MAN OF A THOUSAND. 
A CONSUMPTIVE CURED. 


When death war hourly e pected from Conan ar. 


1, accident led toa 








child, with a preperation of Cass anreinonw a, He 
how givew thle recipe Pree reeelp: of ¥ etampe te 
Pay epee There le tet a single symptom of 


conmomption that it does net dlesipate, Night 


Sweats, Irritation of the Nerves, DiMealt Rapes 





torstion, Sharp Patoein the Lange, Naaees at the 
Stomach, Tnactlon of the Lowels, and Waeeting of 
the Maw \hiress (HADI R £00, long 
Hace Street, Volladeiphia, Ma, giving name of thie 
(reaper eee, bat 
Helrowert ant ¢ hy Th, Sherman « Patent Ap 
anew (iff o, @) Hroadway, N. 


are ¢ comaperntd 
” rl ’ 






Meneel k with Photographic like- 
hetem of cases hetere and aftercare, with the Henry 
Ward Heecher case, letter and portrait, Beware 


of travelling Impestere, whe pretend te have been 
sristantet Tir SURMMAN, He hae vo agente, 


aepwest 


AYER'S HAIR VIGOR, 
For Restoring Gray Hair 


TO ITS NATURAL VITALITY AND COLOR. 


Advancing years, wick 


hows, care, dlaappetnt 
mont, and hereditary 
prediepeeition, aliturn 
the halr vray, and ef- 










iter Tine Ht 
«ft prematurely 

Hhatm S tacm, 
K sted extensive 
, hae porowen that it 





stope the falling of the 
oft 
ten renews the growth, 
‘owl always wurely re 


‘ 
feale lteatteesliately 














stwee ite color, when 

fadaloryray. Ut etem 

stem the outer wyene to leaithy activity, aml 

| preenrs wm toothy tt Thus brashy 
weak of » pltable and 

. ively « «pres 

eles, tn aie ie ated established, thin 

hale thete het atl farlerl oe vray bale roweume thelr 

' 7m ' Ite ye ration ie eure and harmless 


i, beale all hemor, and keepe the 


| = alprwol chan and sell) ander whieh conditions, 
licen e ! fo alp mre: Ltgemmettele 
Aw a dremel tor ladles ale, the \ tom te prmimed 
te pratetul and are perfume, and valued 
f the molt lustre ane “* tevtee apetle 
rerrahio wy 
OH. 5. . AVE A OO, Lewell, Maws., 
Practicala tae lytial Chemiata 
olde by ALL tet MISTS ANT? DRALEMS IN 
Mitel marifiuly 


IMPERISHABLE FRAGRANCE. 


MURRAY 
& 





Florida Water, 


fa 


HANDKERCHIEF, 
At the TOILET, 
And in the 


Ae! ' ' ‘ 


BATH. 


*awaye 


bames of 


' pam 
MEMMAY A EANWAN, & t whiet 


! dearer 
» + oer 


i wa oir els af 


n Coron 


lastantaneous Relie! ead Sound, Retresbing Steep 


Jnstant Belief for the Asthma. 





forgotten ber very existence until now, la me ae P ruyye 
** You are joking, surely.” feasion trembled on the tip of his tongue. looked ap, aud said, harshly, ‘* Don't cry, ly, and strode on Far ; yy a hy D: geile and 3 = cn caaee te a hut ca@er 
“Upon my coeik Iam not. And what is Bat whilst he was trying to brace bis con- | you poor coward —this is no time for tears ' When he reached the parlor, be coald ancy ; and a he 
more, | am off, too.” rage to face the storm that must neces. You see hi* work ; now do yours” hear his master’s voice, in a deep, monot “ : Cons wy ae 
** It seems as if I bad scared you as well.” sarily ensue, the bell rang. the train came * What is mine 7?” nons kind of chant, and pushing open the ‘ Wk 
bat Major Chester bad no time to an- hissing into the station, and the old far He moved impatiently. door, he weub in wb ws or) at ! Hea Ie 
swer, evidently. He ran up-stairs three mer and his danghter were bustled out of ** We are going to take Dolly home.” The old farmer was absorbed in tracing ee ee 
steps together, y mn Vane could sight. ** Yea, father.” the featnres of that otber Dolly, sleeping ESTABLISHED A — > ad yee 
bear him overhead, pulling open drawers And so Jock drove soberly home, re- ** Well, then, nee to it.’ no cally upstairs, in the infant on his | G1 the atest mt t eine ts ‘ . 
then be came down again, with a knapsack | solving that, whatever the consequences, Emilia began to realize at last what was lap and the fireliyht flickering across hia "> werk wt he “yg — 
ewung across his shoulders, and pat bis he would, for the future, always tell the expected of her, and motioned old Manon ragged face, gave it such « harsh, troubled . 67 ee \ hey 
head inside the door. “ (od bless you, old truth. | to follow her out. eXpression, that Jock's voice sank to a . , 
CY einatailinsiinbitintieiateiiiaitiaasiii = 
—= 
. ; ‘a ~ ; Prone » ‘ a - a hones a ; -~ - , ’ ‘ west . 
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GRAY EYES 


Teeeee bts « beer! eve 

(wade ooo berte beat whe 
(ores © the oofew I eters 

My bewe, gray epee here pow 
Tie cheese that Wieebee bere 

V beer oF peer epee eee ame 
That chew’ © tbe. Gey bree 

Ae bagte® ase be 
Tie lope thet fered) te mine 

Ke mereth thar epee ed prar 
Theme lipo are freeh. my terre 

Ae Gowers ere in Mey 
The beert | cat) aay owe 
oe gave eer bone 
Foe dart gray epee ere tre 

ihew owe (heen? © oe) oF hee 
Theme ign, thet bear! Ie tree 

im earth, of) elee beget 
Theme fips howe pledged thety fe 

Thet beast @ tll eer te fond 


ONE RAINY DAY. 


CARPENTER 











BY MILLIE W 


A dey of late, cold entamnal rains 
Drip, drip, splash, «plash ageinst the win 
dow, vines oreeking end clouds tossing, 
and greet banks of mist lying op the bili« 

That wee outside nade, in the break 
fast.room, there was plenty of light and 
warmth apd color A fire bindied of 
well seesoned sticks of bard maple wood 
ereckied om the hearth, ledies moved shout 
beaming in prettily put "t morning 
dresses, the clock ticked «7 the few lio 
gering minutes before eight, and an An 
gore cat spavaed comfortally on the reg 

Thie mueb by way of introduction, We 
bed our grow! out af the weether, and 
then we took our places at the table. It 
ecomed a epecial idence that we all 
hed « letter that gloomy morning |! 

lanced over my customary note from 
or Martha fled with city gossip, and 

' ing me to come down for Christmas, 
Rolle Terey opened a sheet of commercial 
letter paper emitting a strong smell of 
Terkish ttacco, and then lashed all over 
rosy red ae ber cashmere wrapper, while 
Mra Mt. Jobn, our hostess took op « long, 
white «Metal looking envelope, covered 
with eprewling characters, and blotches 
of Dlacs tok and sealed with a big red seal 

I despise prople who are always evolving 
things from the depths of their inner con 
sciousness, but as soon as | waw that enve 
lope I knew it held a mystery, | knew 
there was « secret within it, and that I 
should sooner of later be made acquainted | 
with it. As I have no basiness of my own, | 
I mind everybody elses business, Pvery 
body comes to me with secrets, and my 
mind is an odd sort of receptacie for little 
bite and teg ends of other peoples his 
tories their troubles and diseppointiments, 
and bepee end aime, A queer sort of 
lnte @ brace collection 

While we were chattering, Hella and I, 
erobanging bite of news, the door opened, 
and Margaret St John came in mme 
dietely there fell open us that sort of 
hushed, waiting silence which comes over 
a crowded charch when the preacher walks 
np the aisle We felt that vague, dim awe 
aod reverence, which the coldest beart 
wat ever feel when bronght face to face 
with ope whom Cod bes chastened hy 
draeirg a veil ower the light of the mind 

Bhe came forward qotetly and took the 
chair waiting for her A faint Mush tinged 
her thin cheek, and the soft shadow of | 
sleep still lay in ber large bine vacant eyes 

* You are late thie morting, Margaret, 
seid Mre Mt Jobn, foldingber letter withan | 
odd, qaick look at ber sister law afraid 











the chocolate ie cold Hell, wont yon 
pleare ring for Margey # toast 
“DL know it) To was drean ing Wer 


volee bed a certain lifeleseness aa if the 
spirit bed feted out of it but an she! 
spoke ber beantiful child like face bright | 
eved, and the shadow of ber lowt reason 
seemed struggling in those dreadfully 
vacant eyes. 

You know Tlowe to dream,” she went 
“Lam ro happy then bat 
LT try te 
remenber 


on pleintively 
when | weke it al! pore from me 
remember’ ob, how | try te 
but everything ie dark 

Bhe looked at Mre St Jobn piteousrly, 
and great tears roiled down ber cheeks It 
waa the calm grief of a child, no passion, 
only a dull, perpleted sadness 

‘PT don t wonder you ere ont of apirits 
said Mella, shivering Its a beastly day 
wut 

“ Tella 
voice 

* Well, it is a nasty day Kain, rain 
What are we to do with ourselves) L wish 
Mr Bt John woald come The sight of a 
men would be a relief, even if he is one « 
i mertied. middle aged and a littl 
It would break the everlasting 
sameness of things 

tow, wish be would eorne, aid our 

TL eurely thought 
orping Lwant 


gail Mra. Mt 


John « reprovir 


huwt « 
bat fussy 


horteen, sip hing faintly, 


he would te at bome this po 
him very mouet 

lL knew the contents of that un yeterious 
letter were weighing on ber mind, making 
h for ber husbands counsel andl 
when ee rove from the 
litthe oad whieh bade m-« 


ostensitly on her way to 


her « 
wee prepared, 
table, the 
follow ber ont 
the nursery 


What do von think she cried, grasp 
ing me by the ef #8 soon as We were 
ahae inthe bell. © Leewts Barrington has 
on ack 


l stood if open monthed astonishment 


Tits wae the ‘ast thing | had etpected 


Whee where 1 gaeped, at length 
“Where ia he ° 
Ite here’ he i on the way 
now That letter | got this me Pming wae 
from Lime It seems that Aunt Ta ire 
when she died left a legacy and « com 
menicaten for him, a seated letter with 
ber lawyer Bat peolbeody Knew where 
lewis wa You remember, when she 
ed, bow nreb talk there was He was 
edecrtiwml apd letters were sent every 
wins ul Le wae not te be found 
1 rem erm ber Il trake tn * People 


ought he eas des There was a romer, 
you hoow, that be had joimed the expeds 
thon Citpg oot them for the Polar seas 


and amother that be had gone inte the 
Dngliah service and was went to India 

“Vee, yes | know well there was 
bo truth in acy of the reperta Poor 
Lewis all this time was in Southern Mex 
o Heaven koows what be was Going 
half mec, Qgbting with his lowe and his 
deepeir, beleving Margaret was false to 
bim, and so trying te forget her, bat only 
loving ber al) the more 

“Debould lke to read you his letter, 
she went on, with tears in ber eves, ** bat 
pe it te seqged Well, at last he saw, by 
abeer aceitent, one of the newspeper ad 
vertisements ile wrote immediately to 
the lawyer, aud got ip answer Aont Laura» 
letter, She confessed all her treachery 
bow abe had made Margaret think that bis 
desertion wee voluntary She told him 
of Mergey’s long Ulness and its dreadful 
copsequences, ber blgited mind—-and 
enced oy begging bim to forgive ber, loa 
ean guess tow be forgives ber,” said Mrs. 
mt. Jobo, with a bitter ough. 

i anewered, io 
dignantly, “And Margaret, poor, 
Margaret. How will she bear this! How 
will she meet him? Will she recognize 
him, now, after all these yeers of dark. 
Dees 


him now! 





Will at be ill or well for ber to see | 


ie the trowlde " said Mre 
mt. Jobn. wringing ber bands “Poor 
Margeret poor Margaret it will break 
my heart to see them meet they wore 
« fond of each other once, she only 
lived for bim end now, to see her turn 
to him that vecent unresponsive face 
Khe dropped down on the floor and bent 
her face on ber knees sobbing | could 
hear the rein drip om the gravel walk 
below, and through the low sorrowfal moen 
of the wind came the faint warmur of 
Margeret s monotonous. lifeless voice 
Hat, eho knows,” broke oat Mra. St 
John, in a brighter tone, “ who can tell 
bat that great good may come of it? 
When we were io Germany with ber last 
year, the professor whe cramined her case, 
said thet some quick, great shook of the 
mind might restore her, You know when 
she is asleep, when she dreams, the past 
all comes back to ber, she is perfectly 
rational I have saat by her bedeide many 
times and heard ber prattle with Annt 
Laure, with Lewis, and everything le with 
heres itonce was, she ie onr own dar 
ling, beentifal, bright Margaret again 
Kot as soon a she wakes ber mind is a 
blank, she can remember pothing. And yet 
there ie a faint gleam of light behind the 
darkness It breaks my beart to see her 
trying to recall the past. A faint mist 
ecems to lie before ber eyes, and yet, 
strain as whe will, she cannot pierce through 
it 


Ab there 





‘Marion’ Marion’ called Margaret's 
plaintive voice and et the soand we 
started 


You go down, 
barriedly “I must bathe my face and 
make myself 5 table asa bunt Oh, 
I wish Mt. John were bere! 

Nella wae in the window Jramming, and 
Margaret was by the fire when | went 
down, be had some embroidery, with 
beads and bright colored silka, and she 
asked pettiahly for Marion to belp ber. 1 
made some figbot excuse, and presently 
Mra St. John came in 

Tears came into my eyes an I watched 
the poor fair, patient bead bent over the 





needles, trying so wistfaliy to comprehend 
the design. Her hands trembled with her 
eagerhens 


drops of ee stood on 
her forehead, and all manses of her 
abandant fair curling bair fell down about 
her slender throat and shoulders. 

Suddenly, while the two were thas en 
gege:!, a carriage dashed up in the rain 
and stopped at the gate ra, Bt. John 
rose quickly and rang the bell 

“If any one asks to see Mr. St. John or 
myself, she said to the servant who an 
awered, ‘' take them at once to the library, 
wherethereisafire, 1 willseethem there 

Daring all thie time Hella was exolaim- 
ing, wondering whe it conld be. Mar 
yaret did not ‘k up, bat sat basy with 
ber vilke and beads We watobed eayerly 
while a» tall, dark, heavily draped figure 
descended from the carriage and stood a 
moment in the rain, giving directions to 
the driver, There was a brief parley, and 
then the carriage whirled off ap the street 
to the village inn, and the gentleman 
walked jutekly op and rang the bell 

We beard hie voce and the confasion in 
the ball, and then the seund of bia foot 
steps walking (aickly alony the hall to the 
library When the servant came to eall 
Mra John, | aaw thet although she bad been 
prepared for this meeting, and fighting for 
strength, her face was pale as death As 
she rose she stopped, looked at me, then 
stooping, she kiewed Margaret tenderly, 
passionately 

* Ciod bleas you, my darling ' 
and then hurried from the room 

Hella Perey opened ber gray even 

"Why, what does that mean’ What is 
the matter with Marion ?" she asked 

I pretended not to hearher, My nerves 
were strung up to « fearful tension. it 
roomed to me that | must shriek ont in 
the awful stillness of the room The clook 
tioked, the fire crackled, the cat rose lazily, 
seeratching with sharp claws at the rug, 
and these two people had been so 
fond of each other once, the one so un 
conscious now both of her sorrow and her 
love, sat divided by a single door, oh! by 
far more than a single door, divided by a 
misfortane so awfal, that theagh they were 
leneath the same roof, ther were a million 
leagues of measured earth apart 


abe said, 


At last | heard footsteps coming. 1 
prasped at the mbbon round my throat, 
which seemed te be choking me The 





room whirled ronnd and renod with me, 
and then in the midat of the confusion the 
door opened and Mr Bt. Jobn appeared, 
followed by a etravger 

I saw a tall, slight figure, clothed in 
black garments, a Lead covered with bean 
tifal dark hair, jast tinged with gray, and 
shining oatef a pale face, eyes that seeued 
toe fast eparks of eager fire 

This was Harrington He gave 
one quick glance round the room, saw neo 
thing, took tm nothing, but with a de 
vourmng, all aleorbtog look, that one fair, 
drooping figure by the fire He 
over to i, end stooping, took the slim 
white bande io his 

Margaret he said in a quick, clear 
"Margaret, I bave come for you 
at last. liave you no weloome for me 

Ob’ it wee pitifal to seek the look tu her 
eyes the look that you see in an animal « 
sometimes dam, wild, blind, beseeching 
Her lips quivered, her face fasbed . ber 
mind seemed to be groping, ranging like 
an imprisoned oreatare round and round a 
wall, trying to break through, bot alas 
how vainly, floding no crack, no crevice, 
bot ove gleam of light 

‘Margaret’ he said in the same tone 
** Margey, dont you remember! 

He was evidently putting a firm n- 
strainton himeelf. I sew tn his face the 
wild desire to clasp her in his arma, to 
weep out over her all his great passion of 
love, horror, grief, and het, feroe resent 
ment at the suthor of ail this woe 

1 am tired breathed Margaret, 
plaintively "Oh, how tired | am ller 
head drooped weartly 

“My God said Lewia, dropping her 
bands. ‘‘Thie thie is what that woman 
did for pride and avarice 

Hella lercy leaned her head on my 
abhoulder and sobbed aload " What does 
it mean’ oh, what does it mean abe 
orted 

‘Lam so tired, “ said Margaret, again 
* What «ball I dof 

She raised her eyes to Lewis, with a 
stariled, beseeching look. It was pitiful, 
again, to witness the struggle of the poor, 
disappointed, feeble wits in their «fort to 
regain something of the old brightners 

* You must forgive me,” abe said gently. 
** Sometime, | dare say,! shall remember, 
bat now I am tired I hed « dream last 
night somebody then called me Margey, 

sbe stopped, and threw back ber head 
Her whole frame quivered in ber agony. 

It was the stillest room. The rain had 
ceased. Mra St. Jobn stood with clarped 
hands, waiting. Lewis, with brighteniog 


crowed 


voree, 


| eyes, beside her. 


= '" be said, in a low voice, 


| almost a © ; 


I bawe been trying to remember,” said 
Margaret, bow impatient for the first time. 
“There was a rainy day like thie--ob, 
what i« it! and she put her hands to ber 
head im pain. 


THE 


said my companion, — 








fioom Tempiar 
Coacumas—" Thank ye, sir. 
What's that 7" 


‘Very warm, coachman. 


Drindas,) 


Have a drink 7" 


Auch! Ob, murder! ‘Am poisoned’ 


Goop Teurisas-—“ Only ginger-and.water |" 





“A rainy day,” said Lewis, slowly 
* The streets were black with water, when 
two people walked together. The rain 
dripped from the eaves as we went down 
the walk,- it shone on your bright hair.” 

Margaret clasped ber banda, trem! ling. 

“Ob! such dim memories come and go- 
I wore a soft yray dress eoft and furry 
and warm — ob, it is going '' 

* And a red cloak, went on Lewia, white 
as death. ‘‘ You remember the pretty red 
Connemara cloak I brought you / 

‘Ob, where am 1°"--she rose to her 
fall height, with a terrible look of inquiry 
in her strained eyes, “‘ Where in Aunt 
lenre? and Lewis, and where in Lewis!’ 

Nhe turned, met his eyes, and then, with 
an awful sob of joy and remembered 
love, she flew ww him. 

“ Lewia! Lewis! oh, I am awake at lant. 
Kies me dont let me go’ Oh, Lewia, 
the darkness ia coming again and she 
fell back on bis arm, She bad fainted. 

** Bring some wine! said Mra. St John, 
and Bella flew to the sideboard, Margaret 
lay on the sofa, and we all bent over her 
with anxious hearts, At last she opened 
her eyes with » wietful natural gaze 

* T aball not dream again, she whiaper- 
ed ** Lewia, you are here 

He knelt by her, folding his arma about 
her 


“Oh, my littl woman! after all these 


years, Aud we shall never be separated 
again If a lifetime of devotion can 
atone 


Kut she broke in upon bin with « kiss 

‘A lifetime! ah, Lewia, this momefit, 
this moment, repays for all And 
then followed a silence of thankagiving 

‘And now let us have some tea, 
Marion. and the everyday life closed 
round us onee more Caps were set out 
The fire was kiatled, and Della handed 
round the eleaming, fragrant beverage 
We all drank and chatted, but every few 
moments it seemed that we most stop and 
look at Margaret She reassured us with 
a wmile 

“LT am so happy, she 
words were @ player 

The sun broke through the clouds at 
that moment, and «a warm, ted high 
streamed over her A bird hopped to the 
window-sill, and began to sing 
muaic, 


naid 


aid, as if the 


= 


* Let ur, raid 
Hella, going to the piano, And together 
we sang Mencdelssohu's choras from ** St 
Paula ** How lovely are the messengers 


too, have some 


—-_——— 


OUT OF THE WAVES. 


BY JACK RATLIN 


\ reat lake, one of the chain of in'and 
seas which part our country from the Ca 
nacdian Dominion, lay shining ander the 
rave of the descending sun A little wil 
nestiod om the western shore of an 
bay stndded with green islands 
and on the point at the eutrance to the 
bey, in the shade of the strange old 
fashioned lighthouse, a woman stood look 
w dreaauly out to sea, with that far 
away, Preoceaplied expression whieh we 
see in those whose thoaghts are not upon 
the seepe before them 

\ beantiful girl! Not the beauty of per 
fect regularity of feature, but ihe beauty 
of heart and mind Sach a face sa wo 
trust im, no matter what befalls, the face 
of a gowd and pare woman. 

A quick step stirred the grass behind 
woman cawe out of the 
beside her A dark, 
who would 


lane 
min} e 


her, and another 
liybthonse and stood 
gvpey looking creatare, 
not have looked so mach out of place in 
the front of hatte A great 
sonl, warped by passion and marred by 


ome great 


pride 
‘You are waiting for the Floating 
Feather, sbe said You are waiting for 


the last glimpse of your busband, Neilte 
Varden 
Por the ost gluwpse, Sarah, said the 
other, turning a quick giapce vpon the 
face of the speaker. ‘The last, what 
de you mean 
“You will see him for the last time 
when the schooner leaves port, hissed 


Nerah Helton, a shade of terrible passion 
crowing her face. ‘Ob, you little know 
my heart. You little know that when you 
astule bat wait wait until the schoover 
sails, ancl then i will tell you 

* There she comes,” oried Nellie, taking 
ont her bandkerohief, ‘' Phere is Archie 
on the lee rail. 

There came a rushing sound as of the 
wings of a great bird, and a swift schooner, 
dashing the water from her sharp prow, 
came down the bay, beading oat into the 
lake. On the rail, bolding by the fore- 
ratiina, was a handsome young fellow, with 
curling, brown hair, and = blae eyes, 
who waved his hat and shouted a good bye 
to Nellie, as the schooner passed. and the 
look of lowe im his face was reflected in 
that of his wife. And Sarah Helton set 
her teeth together with a clicking sound, 
while her bands opened and closed con- 
vulsively. Neither apoke for some mo 
menta, until the schooner was so far away 
thet they coald no longer see the figure of 
Walter Varden 

“Ab, cry away, you silly fog,” bissed 
Sarah. “You will never see him again, 
until they carry his body up the beach to 
a grave on the hill yonder.” 

“ Serab J 


“Rab; why do you take the injored 


tone with me, when you know well that you 
robbed me of the love of Walter Varden ’ 
i have never forgotten, and | shall never 
forgive, antil I see him dead and cold on 
the sandy shore. 

“T never knew that yon cared for him, 
Sarah,” sobbed Nellie. 

* False! You knew it—no one so well 
as you—that I worsbipped the earth be 
trod, for hia sake 
your simpering dolls face and baby ways, 
and I was forgotten. Ile loved me well 
enough before, There; I have said my 
way, and sball speak no more except this 
I have had a vision of the coming time, 
and Walter Varden is to die before a week 


Passes 
She tarned and darted into the light- 
house unheeding the plaintive call of 
Nellie, and the young wife turned away 
with a deadly sickness at ber heart. Sarah 
Kelton had a strange reputation along that 
shore. Few could be foand who did not 
believe that abe was gifted beyond common 
mortals with the power to look into the 
future and delve out ita secrets, Some 
nail abe inberited the gift from her gypsy 
mother, but be that as it may, Nellie re- 
spected this power in her. Sbe knew that 


it was foolish; bat woman is, after all, | 


weak and credalons in regard to signa and 
wartings; and it was with a heavy heart 
that she went down the long street of the 
village to the pleasant little home which 
Walter had piven ber. A week passed, and 
the hanntiny fear still followed and mede 
her wretobed. ‘Twice she wet Sarah Bel- 
ton, and each time she rained a warning 
floper, and went by withont speaking a 
word, but with that ominous look upon 
her dark face. 


Iwo weeks later and it was time for the | 


coming of the Floating Feather, and ever 
day for hours, Nellie stood upon the an 
and looked ont across the broad expanse 
of water for the coming of her hasband 
and Sarah Belton, up in the lighthouse 
tower, locked down upon her aud delighted 
in her grief 

“Aye, wateh end wait, watch and wait, 
you little simpleton, Ue will come, bat 
only as Tsay, the water dripping from his 
drowned locks 

And Nelle heard the voice, and went 
away, for sho could not see the white sails 
of her busl.ad’s« schooner coming up from 
the west. The sun set in a threatening 
bauk of cloads, and old salts shook their 
heads, and muttered a fear that some 
eraft would lay ber bones upon that shore 
before many Lours bad passed. The even 
ing wax sultry and oppressive, and aboat 
nine o'clock the wind begau to come in fit 
fal gusts, increasing in violence as the 
uight wore on. At twelve a fearfal gale 
was blowing, such an one as the oldest 
sailor in the port coald not boast of see 
ing, and Nello Vardon was pacing up and 
down the floor of her house, wringing her 
hands and moauing in agovy, when the 
door was thrown open, aud Sarah Belton 
ran to, her black hair ioating back in the 
wind, 

* Come,” she eried, wildly. ‘* The tem- 
pest Lheave invoked ts here, and the hour 
of his doom is nigh 

“Silence, wiserable woman! cried 
Nellie, throwing out ber hand in « anb 
lume gesture, ‘A wifes prayers are 
stronger than yours, and my hasband will 
be waved. 

“Come and see,” screamed 
woman for mad she must bave been 

‘the sea and the waves roaring '’ Ha, ha, 
ha! ‘and the deep gives np ite dead 

They ran out together into that wild 
night, and down among the crowds of 
frightened poopie on the beach It waa a 
hard port to wake in a storm, expectally 
when coming from the weet ‘Upon both 
sides, five bandred vards from shore, a 
sunken reef extended, over which the 
breakers dashed in wild confasion. As 
they geved, the distant flash at sea an- 
nounced the coming of some craft dashing 
down to ber fate. 

“She is coming she is coming.” cried 
Sarah Delton. *' It is the Floating Feather 
coming to her doon 

* Throw the witch nto thelake, growled 
a rough ‘longshoreman. ‘ What does she 
want here ’ light up the fires, boys If 
it is Walter, be knows where we light 
thew in a storw 

Three times they tried to light the great 
heap of combostible matter, and as many 
times the wind scattered ibe fire, Then it 
iguited, and the flame went roaring up to 
the summit of the tall pile too late to aid 
the doomed schooner, for svon as the flame 
ascended, they heard the load crash, and 
knew that she was onthe reef and in ten 
minates the Floating Feather was a wreck, 
torn to pieces by the power of the surf, 
and her people at the wercy of the waves. 
Walter Varden, as they saw by the light 
of the t fire, was standing at the 
wheel, and as the schooner broke up he dis 
appeared in the wild yeast churned up 
by the breakers 

“I told you,” hissed the vengeful wo- 
man in the ear of the fainting wife. ‘* He 
A 


the mad 


ne. 
i dark form drifted in on the crest of 
a giant wave, and « brave sailor, with 
@ rope about his waist, dashed into the 
surf. A t of desperate struggle, 
and the gallant man, with the floating 
form im his grasp, was dregged ashore ; 
aod what a shoot went op when they saw 
the face of 
powerless from the straggle which had 
robbed his sinews of their stremgth. A 
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moment more and Nellie was by his side, 
sobbing out her joy 

In one of the grated rooms of the Btate 
Asylum for lenatios Barab Belton sits, 
waiting ever for the comi of the Float 
ing leather aeross the ke, which is 
always before ber eyes. 

—-_—- —  —— 


WHERE IS THY REST! 


BY «bo. ALINGLE 
le fe reat for the beart * 
Th wild bird reffing hie feckered breast, 
* hente on the wheds aod Gade hie rest ; 
( hante on the winds and the wild-woods start 
Anewertng votes for hie walling beart 
Ie 


there ne rest, ob, winds * 
lhe wild flower shivering hemesth the storm, 
Shack by the brook, or in ellence born, 
Pragrame« sends forth, and (he wild- wood fings 
rance am! reet on thy quivering wings 
treet for the beart T 





The meth af gold on the ecented air 
Seeks for tte reet and Sods 
In the glance of the sunhbeame the gold wings 
pert 
The quiver of winge brings reset to bie heart 
That le there ne rest for man T 


t where 


Thewild giam ing bird, the humblest flower 
The golden) moth of the sun)it Loar, 

Itrink of life and poy with aneullied rest 
Hat, oh, heart of man, where ls (hy reset T 


Ih yond, ahowe, where celestial air 

links with mew antheme, and veils wear 
The glory of Grad, Jehovan’s 
There, heart of man, there ie thy rest, 








—_—— 


IN THE SULKS. 
BY GLEN CAROL 


If, in the course of your mortal exist- 
ence, you have been deprived of the op- 
portunity of dwelling beneath the same 
roof with an individual who in subject to 
aggravated attacks of that chronic ail- 
ment, usually known as ‘the sulks,” you 
lite know what you have minsed! ne 
pill of bitterness, of the many prescribed 
for us all, has been red you, and fallen 
ewan, of one who bas 
swallowed so many bitter doses, that one 
more or less cannot matter mach Justice 
seems to be meted out in that particular 
way in this world—gall to the heavy- 
hearted, and sweets to those who never 
knew a woe! 

Kat if, on the contrary, you have ** been 


| there,” you have our everlasting sym- 


| 


| 
| 


thy, for we bave ‘been there” too! We 
now that you cap never exactly decide in 
your own mind what would be the most 
appropriate form of address to the person 
afflicted. You desire to speak a few sooth. 
ing worde—you feel it your daty to ** pour 
oil on the troubled waters,” and p 
to obey the dictates of your conscience 
when lo! you find yourself mistaken! In- 
stead of oil, you bave contribated matches, 
and bebold the blazes! You escape, bop 
ing that time and quiet may tone down the 
inflammatory action—and so indeed they 
do, but the chronic stages of this diseaso 
aro even more painfal to witness; the 
count © a sort of an injured- 


saint expression, and the eyes have a way 





lof looking clear past yon, without ever 


scoming to note your unworthy presence — 
the peculiar draw of the mouth says, with 

out words, ** Never was a being so imposed 
npon- bope Ill be out of the way, soon! 

It it were possible for homan «rs to 
droop, we dare say they, too, would as- 
sume a dejected appearance. 

Yon ventare a litue remark at the break 
fant-table, addressed to no one in particn 
lar, thrown out as a kind of bait, to see if 
the fish opposite will bite. Impressive 


silence. The whole family seem to be 
etherized, or— victimized. Sulks are not 
contagions, but are very depressing in 


| their inflaence upon those who chance to 

be near the patient. One person thas 
troubled, invariably casta a gloom over 
the entire honsehold. Perhaps you have 
tickets for a lecture, or the theatre, and 
politely express to the invalid the pleasure 
you would feel at being permitted to act 
asx escort. Your unbailowed lineaments 
are scanned reproachfully for a moment, 
and your invitation declined with av **! 
renoance the-world” air, As the hall-door 
closes behind you with a gentle slam, you 
wutter, *‘In the sulks!" It is a disease 
with which we have no patience. If we 
had our way, there should be e« private 
hospital for the benefit of those «fiicted, 
aud patients shoald not ouly be kept there 
until thorougbly cured, bat should be 
made to sign certain papers, stating that 
upon the slightest recurrence of the dis- 
ease they be marched straightway back 
again, there to remain anti! absolntely 
titted for respectable society ! 


THE TRUE PHILOSOPHY OF LIFE. 


The following extract from a Scotch poet's 
letter to his mother, Mra. Nicoll, embodies 
the true philosophy of life. Ino alluding to 
a few pounds loaned by a friend to begin 
basiness with, he says 

‘This money bangs like a millstone 
about my neck; if I had it paid | would 
never borrow again from mortal man; bat 
do pot mistake me, mother, Lam not one 
of those men who feist and falter in the 
great battle of life. 
strovg & beartfor that. | look upon earth 
as a place where every man i8 set to 


struggie and to work, that be may be mace | 


bumbie and pure-bearted, aud fit for that 
better land for which earth is a prepara- 
tion -to which earth is the gate. 


Cowardly is that wan who bows before | 


the storm of life -who runs not the need- 
fal race maufally, and with a cheerful 
beart. If men would bat consider how 
little of real evil there is in all the ills of 
which they are so much afraid—poverty 
included — there would be more virtue and 
happiness, and less world and mammon 
worsbip on earth than is. | think, mother, 
that to me bas been given taleut: and if 
so, that talent was given to make it nseful 
to man. To man it caunot be made a 
source of happiness unless 1 be calti vated, 
and cultivated it cannot be, unless I purify 
and enlighten the soul. 


This 1s my philosophy; and its motto | 


s 
Dospelr, thy name le written on 
The roll of common men.” 

Half the anhappiness of life springs 
from looking back, to griefs which are 
past, and forward with fear to the fatare. 
That is not my way. I am determined 
never to bead to the storm that is coming, 
and never to look back on it after it has 

. Fear not for we, dear mother, for 

feel myself daily growing firmer, and 
more hopefai in spirit. 
and retlect, I feel that whether I be grow- 
ing richer or not, I am growing a wiser 
man, which is far better. Pain, poverty 


and all the other wild beasts of life whtoh i 


so affright others, I am so bold as to think 
I could look in the face without shrinking, 
without losing respect for myself, faith im 
mans Ligh destinies, and trust in God. 
There is a point which it costs much 
mental toil and s‘ragg jog to gain; bat 
which, when once gained, a man can look 
down from, «8 « traveller from a lofty 
mountain, on storms raging below, while 


Walter Varden, safe bat he is walking in sunshine: that I beve 


ed this point in life, I will not say, bat 
feel myself daily nearer it.” 


Ciod has given me too | 


The more | think | 


Answers to Correspondents, 


Pat Youn Poetses.—Aathors and others often 
eend of letters yt —} FT te 
thewe cases the Department enforces payment 
of the —whick we either have to , oF 
to decline ving the ietters or man 
Avthors CS ope See = mens Chas tho Deparument 
now requires ter postage of manuscripts — 
theret are ts t often cheaper, an ts to abunge deter, 
to send large px kages by express, 

We cannot undertake to anewer questions reiat- 
ing to (he acceptance of rejection of manuercripts in 

| this column. A here le no eccasion of writh 
| to ask whether we + l)) examine s manescrip. Send 
it on, and we wil) examine it; keeping « copy, to 
| avoid al! danger of lose—as we do not bold oar. 
selves responsi bic for the safe return of mancacript. 
i. A.. (Patlada,) says: “I regret to be obliged 
+ to call your attention to the fect that some weeks 











ago | sent you a note with what | considered eaf- 
| ficient remenecration, re gm von to tell me the 
author of the poem, * If Knew.’ A® yet no an- 


ewer has been received, and a* an ok] sabserther of 
| your paper, | feel very mach Sart. Beliewe me, my 
dear str, Lehould pot have trespaseed either apoa 
| your time or inelmation hed | been more tortanate 
| In my injuries ; bat Anding my triends as wnorant 
| ae myseit, | was obliged to reser to you, If the 
money I erent you is pot sufficient to anewer s quce- 
thon af ron werds, « statement of that fact in next 
| week's Post shall be attended to immediately, 
| Again | ack your attention, boping a+ honors! 
men you will not let it pase auneticnd.¥ In reply 
to the above we would say — let, That if our corres. 
ponent sent G* any Money in euch a case, he of 
sentitied to have it beck again, for we make 
charge in such cases. wd. TI as we have « 
* put to ua, od only a limiud 
space and tim: to anewer them in, our Cofrespond - 
ents must tage their turn. Jd. That a* we bave to 
go to press nearly two weeks before our paper is is. 
sued, we cannot, for this reason alone, anewer any 
one in a harry, éth, That we wrote the anewer ip 
question, stating our yucrence of the author of the 
pooum referred to, some time age, bat it has had to 
take ite torn at getting in the pager, 

\. L., (bila ,) ake: “ What is the meaning of 
the term Indian Sommer?" No one knows tor 
certain, The probable explenston ts, that It was 
ot old euppease tw be caused by the barning of the 
| Gods rhraeh in the woods, at ‘ile time of year, by 
the Indians, Whatever the cause, it seems a goud 
bame 

Aracea, (Texas) writer: “Ae | bave always 
ehronk from unburden ng myeell lo aay of my - 
roual trlenda, | bow grasp at the only hope of tea. 
ing consolation, and that way ie ip making you 
counsellor, a8 | am in sore weed of advice, 
course you will think I — to apply to my 
mother, a the proper person for advising me. Bat 






tu 
great many joeeth 











she don't understand me, an! onl *‘Whate 
queer child you are.’ My father died | was 
quite yoong, leaving « large famfly and but very 


emall means ol support; and what | want to know 
le, how can I help to pense for the family? My 
education is rather limited, All that I have has 
been gleaned trom the few bovks we have, and a 
very small amount of schoo ing, Do you think, if 
1 could manage to stady teleyraphing, that it would 
be a good support? I don't like to come down to 
manual labor, ae long as | can find anything else 
that | cau possibly make a living at, | am 

to a young man who |* also poor, and he professes 
to love me deariy, but te not in circamstances to 
marry yet. He te temperate and energetic, has a 
common education, aud is book-keeper in a dry- 
goods store, I love him better than any one I 
have seen yet, but he t« not exactly what I would 
wieh ; hat? don't know whether | could fad any ove 
that suited me better, that would fancy me, as I 
am quite a plain-looking girl, and rustic in ew 
sense of the word, bat have grand ideas of life, nt 
coald put them in eaecution, and ean hardly coa- 
trol myrelt to lew! seach a humdrum life, f— 
always bad a vreat wish to travel, but po means of 
gratitying it, and it makes me so bitter to think 
that | am denied the means of improvement and 
education, while other® are spending their wealth 
ev laviehly, living {: wealth and luxary, while I 
am compelled to drag ont my life in this out-of- 
the-way place, having nef even a congental com- 
Panter I want you to advise me for the best, and 
don't think me foolish, for | au so very ignorant 
of the world and aman nature in general, and | 
know no one else that would take the trouble to 
aiviee me. How ix my writing tor a girl of 
cighteou? We do not think you foolish, We 
morely think you are young and ignorant of the 
world, as you confcas youre! You should not 
think your case peculiar, It i* very common for 
young people to have these high ideas of life, par- 
ticularly it they havo formed thar conception of 
the world at large from the page of romances, 
Yoo will have te outlive these grand ideas, and 
earn tecoutent yourself with your surroundings, 
ere you cau hope to be happy, Nine ont of ten of 
the population of our country are situated like 
yourself, lacking wealth, the means of travel and 
improvement, and needing to labor for a living. 
Yet ne one would think of calling them, es a rule, 
unhappy They have learned to cont 
eclven with their means of enjoyment, 
heen taught that life ie essentially hametrum, after 
fleet of ite few surprises wear off, and it 
down to monotony, To the wealthy there 
vewhat wider circle of entertainment, but 
prises fail with them, tuo, and existence 
ee monetonous and humdrum. if you had 
experience, you probably would cease envying the 
rich, and !oarn to enjoy the advantages you possess, 
We can call to tind at thie moment foar million 


























aires, of whose private life we have personal 
knowledge, with not one of whom we could 
mivise you to change. We could readily pick 
out four persons without any meane with 
whom tite i# more of a suceesa, Two kinds 
jot wealth you seem to bave, health, and the 
love of an honest man, You may appreciate the 


firet of these better when we tell you that one of 
the milllonaires referred to is spending his whole 
fe in trying to Koep off the gout, and ia " suc. 
ding. Astort socom, you should not have 
raged youreeli to a man unless enre that you 
him. It i* vory likely that you do not know 
var own mind about the matter, and that it ie 
* mply these grand ideas that stand in your way, 
| Probably the young man has a deeper hold on yoar 
| heart than you sometimes think As for the quee- 
| tien of occupation, we are vot in a position to 
| give you any usetul advice, There are lady tele- 
graphers employed here, but we do not know how 
| it is im Texas, nor what are the indostries there 
You should look ar vund and see 
branch of employment is open, 







| open to women, 

what profitable 

h you have the opportunity and the ability to 

learn And when once you undertake ft, go on in 

ots nent until you sacceed, It 

is not tmpret steady atd pleasant employ- 

ment would relicve your mind of much of ite pre- 

j sent bitterness, Your writing ia good, and could, 

| with careful practice, be made a very good hand, 
| 
! 
| 







J. 8. (dlarreborg Pa.,) ake: “let. How should 
you cotertain young ladies whea you call on them? 
2d. le it proper to leave your card when you make 
acall if the lady t* #lck?” Ist, There are many 
ways in which young ladies can be entertained, but 
what proves highly deiigitiul to one young lady 
might prove inentferable to another, an” preter 
onversation to any other form of enter- 
it. It heeds some acquaintance with the 
imly, or considerable native tact to learn what will 
be avreeu tle It is a good plan to follow the sab- 
jects of conversation, of other form of entertain: 
| ment, intradaced by the lady herself, as these are 

most likely 'o interest her, 8d, Yea, Any atten 
to wick people, There is no time 

in which a person is more likely to be pleased with 
} the remembrance of trienda, 
| J.J... (Awoma, lowa,) eave: “1 would like to 
| atk @ couple of questions throagh your paper. let, 
| De you teliewe the story of Adamand Eve? & 
What do you think of my handwriting?” It. 
| Your question hardly comes within the proper 
range of this column, The wreat majority of the 


agree able ri 





then i ayrees tle 


Christian world hold th tiulical account tu be 
tterally troe—others hold it to be an allegory or 
| parable. We do nut wish to bring reiigious or po- 


itieal discuasic 
Your writs 
1 





einle our paper io any shape. 

g ie plamn, and paseably good, 

. (*hiladelphia,) save: “Oar family have 
taken the Post for about thirty years, and on the 
strength of that | would ask how lo neep chestnuts 
from becoming dry and hard? As there ie nothing 
like a change, | would hke to know what you think 
of my permavehip?” There is no way to keep 
them from drving that we have ever heard of. 
Peopic usumly prefer to have vem dry, at they 
grow sweeter when dried. Yon write a iair hand, 
net et all graceful, but plain whien m one of the 

| most Impurtant requirites in writing. 

ConeTTON writes: * i. Where and at what 
price can Lobtain a specimen copy of the North 
Amerean Keview? &1. Ile there a magazine pa’ 
lished in the Uniied States or (reat Britein de 
voted lo the subject of Natural History? it there 
ia, where and at what price conl! I obtain a spect- 
men copy’ M4. Is there not a school of journalem 
in one of our eastern cities? If so, shout 
what length of time is required to graduate, and 
what is the probadle cost, and do you think ap 
education thete woald be of men practical valae 
toa young Man contempiat!.,¢ joarnaliem as 4 pro 
feesion T” let, You can obtain a copy by addressing 
the Keview, « Boston, Mase. ad, The American 
Naturalist, published at Salem, Mass., might ao- 
ewer, By writing to the publishers you cam obtain 
all the particulars, S34, We d» not know of any 
such schow, and doubt that it would be of mach 
practical value. 
|” Wasurserox, (St. Louisa, Mo.,) writes: “ Will 
kindness to iuform me what are the 
Jerk in ome of the Washington depart- 
am svon going there, and expect to grt ® 
le it necessary to be an expert at 
| dyuree? And also do I write a good enough nand? 
| There are macy departments at Washington, 
| many clerke a eacn department, and uearly a 
| many separate duties as there are cierks oa 
must eee thea that tt ie impossible for us to anewet 
i 
i 









duties of a 
neniet | 
cher khantp. 


your question im the space at our command. Yo 
would probably need to be an expert at agures, 4 
least, In several of the You write « 
hand which could be easily made a good one. It 
wants more ugioe to be 8 guud basuness hand, 
bat Ubat would pookabiy come with plenty ol spre - 


oe 
(Several letters are held over to be answered in 
©.. next.) 
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